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THE ATLANTIC TELECRAPH CABLE. 

Tue magnificent enterprise of extending tele- 
graphic communication across the Atlantic Ocean bids 
fair to be completed very soon. The public will remem- 
ber the previous attempt, which, after a brief and partial 
success, resulted so unfortunately. This time additional 
skill has been brought into operation, and the experience 
of the past is expected to lead the way to success. 

On the morning of June the Ist, the scientific corps, 
chosen to select a site for the British terminus of the great 
cable, left London for Valentia bay, on the west coast 
of Ireland. The corps consists of the Hon. Cyrus W. 





THE ATLANTIC TELEGRAPH CABLE.—DOULAS BAY, NEAR VALENTIA, IRELAND, WHERE THE SHORE 
END OF THE CABLE OF 1858 WAS LANDED.—FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL 





THE ATLANTIC TELEGRAPH CABLE, 





Field, of New York, on behalf of the Atlantic Telegraph 
Company ; Mr. C. F. Varley, Assistant Electrician to 
the same company; Mr. John Tremble, Engineer to 
the Telegraph and Maintenance Company ; Mr. B. Daw- 
son Wardlock, Superintendent in [reland of the Atlantic 
Telegraph Company ; Mr. W. T. Ansell, Superintendent 
Engineer and Inspector to the International Electric 
Telegraph Company ; the Knight of Kerry, a gentleman 
who has taken great interest in the project ; and our 
Special Artist, with one or two newspaper correspon- 
dents. The party passed through the counties of Dublin, 
Kildare, Kings, Queens, Kilkenny, Tipperary, Limerick, 





ARTIST, J. BECKER, 


Waterford and Cork, and passed the beautiful lakes of 
Killarney, reaching Reenard Point, extending into the 
harbor of Valentia, ut eleven o’clock at night. Doulas 
bay, the place where the shore end of the cable of 1858 
was fastened, is near this place. Knightstown, Valentia 
island, is selected for the place on this occasion, a pretty 
little village, cosily resting at the foot of huge cliffs on 
the shore. 

We present this week some spirited sketches by our 
Special Artist, who was present during this trip, and 
will sail on the Great Eastern to witness the laying of 
the cable. 
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THE CORPUS CHRISTI CELEBRA- 
TION. 


To the active, bustling American, French 
Canada is but a part of Europe of the middle ages. Its 
clergy, its convents, hospitals, its social life, its con- 
tent and freedom from ambition, are points worthy 
of study. Among the objects most striking to an Ameri 
can is the Corpus Christi celebration which took place 
this year in Quebec, on the 1lth of June, The pro- 
cession formed to commemorate the burial of Christ 
commenced to move early in the morning from the 
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church, and wended its way through the prin- 
of the city. Triumphal arches were 

along the route, and trees were planted to shade 
procession passed. The 






Rey. Peter Flavian Turgeon, D. D., of Quebec, whose 
portrait we present to our readers in this present num- 
ber, presided over the Corpus Christi ceremonies this 
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A NEW FAMILY PAPER. 


Over 100,000 Copies Sold 


Of Nos. 1 and 2. 


The success of this New Family Paper has been 
beyond all precedent, more yearly subscriptions 
having been received for it than to any publication 
of the times. 

With Nos. 1 and 2 of Tue Cammcy CorNER 
was presented, gratuitously, a magnificent plate, 
entitled: 


Grand Reception of the Notabilities of 
the Nation at the White House, 1865. 


The picture contains nearly 100 portraits of our 
most celebrated Generals, Statesmen and Civili- 
ans, also of many of our most distinguished 
American ladies. ‘The likenesses are admirable, 
having been taken from photographs by Brady. 

This is the most costly gift plate ever presented 
by any publisher in the United States, having 
been produced at an expense of 


$10,000. 


Every family should posses this truly national 
picture, and carefully preserve it, as it will trans- 
mit to future generations the men who have re- 
stored our great national unity. It is especially 
valuable, as it contains an excellent likeness of 
our late lamented President, introducing General 
Grant and his wife to Mrs. Lincoln. This costly 
plate is the first of a series which it is our in- 
tention to present to our regular subscribers. 

The splendid gift \ late will be sent to all sub- 
scribers, 

With No. 4 was presented an outline engrav- 
ing, being a key to the gift plate. 

Tux Cuimney Conner is issued every Tues- 
day in New York. 

tt is electrotyped, and back numbers can be had 
by ordering the same of any News Agent, 





Terms for the Chimney Corner: 
PRICE 10 CENTS EACH NUMBER, 


One copy, three Months,......sceccseeceececeeees $1 00 
One copy, GiX MODTHS,.......ceereceeesecerecceees 2 00 
One COPY, ONE Year. .....e--ssecsevees seseeeeeeees 4 00 
Two copies, one year, to one address, in one 
WIEBDDET 2. ccccccccccccccsccccccecess seeeeees 7 60 
Four copies, one year, to one address, in one 
WIBPPET. 0.0 cc ccsscsccccccscccsveceserscesecs 15 
Five copies, ONC Year... ..sseeccceseecseess 20 00 


(With an extra copy gratis to the person 
sending a club of five.) 
One copy of Frank Leslie’s Chimney Corner 
and one copy of Frank Leslie’s Lady’s 
Magazine (the most complete Lady’s Book pub- 
lished) for OME YEAL......sseceseceseecseseceess 7 00 


Address FRANK LESLIE, 
537 Pearl Street, N. Y. 











Barnum’s American Wiuseum. 


Deliciously cool. Afternoon at 3. Evening at 7%. 
Last week but one of the season. The management of 
this Storehouse of Earth's Novelties, offer as a medium 
of popular diversion, a Grand Dramatic Carnival, when 

be presented the Domestic Drama, MADELAINE ; 
OR, THE BELLE OF THE FAUBOURG. Comic and 
touching Scenes and Incidents. The great American 
One-legged Dancer, Tony Denier. W. B. Harrrison, Comis 
and Extemporaneous Singer. Morning at 11; The Philo- 
sopher and Magician, Prof. Gosporess, will appear in 
his wonderful Necromantic Illusions, Seventh Dis- 
triet Draft Wheel. A portion of the Charter Oak of 
Connecticut, Living Alligator, 20 feet long, & Horse 
and Rider converted into Stone; Prof. Hutchings, Light- 
ning Calculator; Woodroffe’s Bohemian Glass-blowers ; 
a Glass Steam-Engine in motion; Fifty Life-size Moving 
Wax Figures, Jeff Davis in Petticoats; Fat Woman, 
Giantess, Circassian Girl, Living Otters, Grand Aquaria, 
and a Million other Curiosities. 

Admission 30 cents; Children under ten, 15 cents. 
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Tur trial of the conspiratoss in Washington, 
at the time we write, has been concluded. As 
regards Atzerott, his counzel presented a state- 
ment or confession, setting forth that he had 
conspired with Booth, but had not done what 
was assigned to him to do, namely, to murder 
Vice-president Johnson. His counsel insisted 
that having committed no overt act, nor been 
« criminal except in intent, he could not be held 

accountable before the law. He claimed, in his 


behalf, that he was a low, cowardly wretch, 
promising things and keeping himself up 
with stimulents, but when the hour to strike 


offence, to murder must have its pen- 
alty. The in behalf of Harold was substan- 
tially the viz.; that he did nothing beyond 


was privy to the plot. The most extraordinary 
plea, however, is that offered in behalf of Payne, 
whose real name is Powell, the man who made 


only a consequence of his education and associa- 
tiong—that although the son of a clergyman, the 
standard of morality in Florida, the result of the 
slave system, is such that murder is regarded only 
as a venal offence in general, and sometimes a 
duty! The customs of the South, “the barbarism 
of slavery,” had made the prisoner a murderer, 
and therefore he was not accountable for the at- 
tempt to kill Mr. Seward. The reasons given by 
the counsel for stating that the accused had been 
thus educated, by the unavoidable influence of 
Southern social habits, are of the most cogent 
character. He says, among other things, that 
‘* Payne was trained in a slave community, where 
it was the custom to defend the institution of slav- 
ery in meeting-houses, at political gatherings and 
in family places, where it was the practice to whip 
and burn men who preached agninst the institu- 
tion, and to hunt fugitives with bloodhounds, and 
also those who helped them to freedom.” 

This arraignment of Southern society is unques- 

tionably true—although it is a poor defence for 
Payne—and enforces the absolute necessity, for 
the safety of Northern communities, that the sys- 
tem producing such educational effects, should be 
eradicated from every state of the South. No 
vestige of it should be left, either in statute or 
constitution. Nowhere else could such a defence 
for crime be urged with any show of reason. 
Tux views of Mr. Lincoln upon the questions 
before the country must have, and deservedly, 
a solemn weight. Upon the reorganization of 
Louisiana, he wrote to Hon. Michael Hahn, then 
elected Governor, as follows : 


. Exkcurive Manstor, } 
‘Washington, March 13, 1864. 
How. Mricwax, Hann: 

My dear Sir—I congratulate you on having fixed your 
name in history as the first free State Governor of 
Louisiana, now you are about to have a commission 
which, among other things, will probably define the 
elective franchise. 

I barely suggest, for your private consideration, 
whether some of the colored people may not be let in, 
as, for instance, the very intelligent, and especially 
those who have fought gallantly in our ranks. They 
would probably help in some trying time to come to 
keep the jewel of liberty in the family of freedom. But 
this is only @ suggestion, not to the public, but to you 
alone. Yours truly, 

A. LINCOLN. 


The hint, or suggestion, was not overlooked in 
forming the constitution of Louisiana, for that in- 
strument, besides decreeing instantaneous, un- 
compensated emancipation, provided for the edu- 
cation of all children, without distinction of color; 
for the enrolment of ali men, white and black, in 
the militia; and invested the legislature with 
power to extend to the colored man the highest 
privilege of citizenship. 

Next to the views of the late President, those of 
Gen. Grant must have most weight in the country. 
According to the Chicago Tribune, he thinks that 
it is too soon to declare that the loyal blacks in 
the South shall not be allowed to vote. Aside 
from the abstract right and the legal problem of 
what authority can confer or withhold the fran- 
chise—whether it be Congress or the States—the 
question may assume the shape of a political ne- 
cessity. . 

The government and people may have to choose 
between keeping a standing army of 100,000 men 
at an expense of $100,000,000 a year to the tax- 
payers, to support the white minority in the South 
against the white rebel majority, or of enfran- 
chising the blacks, and thereby enabling them to 
support the white loyalists,. Gen. Grant foresees 
that the suffrage question may take this form. 





At the very moment the New York correspon- 
dent of the London Times was extolling to that 
journal, the ability of Kirby Smith to prolong the 
war in Texas for years, and perhaps carry a raid 
into New England, this wonderful general, with 
his ability, for the first discovered by this veracious 
correspondent, was absolutely without an army at 
all. His “* 150,000 men,” of whom the Times cor- 
respondent made such parade, had absolutely dis- 
solved, without waiting for the action of their 
general, leaving him literally “alone in his glory.” 
The London Spectator pertinently inquires, ‘“‘how 
much the statements of this correspondent had 
cost the London merchants and operators “ who 
pin their faith on the statements of the Times and 
act under their influence?” We hope they have 
suffered roundly. It may cure them of their ab- 
surd confidence in “‘ the leading organ.” 





Tue American Republic, which was supposed to 
be absorbed in trade and agriculture, enervated 
by wealth and prosperity, incapable of the efforts 
and sacrificeg which are required for war—this 
republic has already shown itself upon battlefields, 
the rival of the republics of Rome and Grecce. 
Like the Grecian republics, it has already had its 
two Servile ware—its Persian and its Peloponnesian 
war. The war of 1774 to 1782, which created its 
nationality, and the war 1861 to 1865, which has 
put anend to slavery, has engraved its name in 
the first class among the records of martial glory. 
— London Spectator. 


“ Awarcamatioy !”—This is the appalling word 








with which every step towards investing the negro 


‘with civil rights is and supposed to be utterly 
hee reyes too, in face of the fact, 
that about all the mixing of the blood of the black 
and white races has occarred in the South, and 
was the direct epnsequence of the relations of 
those races as fixed by slavery. Few white men 
in India marry natives, and in a hundred years 
only one white woman is known to have done so ; 
but the two races possess absolutely equal privi- 
leges; the feebler can neither be struck, nor robbed, 
nor interfered with in any way whatever. If it is 
in him to get to the top he gets to the top, and 
the native member of council takes precedence of 
the highest white in the empire not belonging to 
that body. 


A centTarn Dr. Smith, of England, has just pub- 
lished a “ Practical Dietary,” which, we are sure, 
will secure for him a monument, to be raised by 
penny contributions from the great fraternity of 
schoolboys. For these, he says, four meals should 
be provided daily, and at two at least of these half 
a pint of milk should be given to each child, with 
unlimited bread and butter. The dinner should 
consist of hot fresh meat, with soup or broth 
| when the meat is boiled. ‘‘ The quantity of meat 
should be unlimited, and, in order that the pupils 
may be encouraged to ask again, it is better, in 
large schools, that separate joints be distributed 
over the table, so that one shall be near each knot 
of pupils, and each pupil be specially invited to 
ask for a separate supply.” Besides this, there 
should be plenty of fresh vegetables and a con- 
stant varicty of puddings! With such diet assured, 
one might not object to be “‘a boy again.” 








Heicut or ImpupEncr.—The South Carolina 
delogation, which recently waited on the President, 
to discuss the subject of ‘‘reconstruction,” very 
modestly asked that the government should re- 
deem the confederate bonds proper, which amount, 
according to their calculation, to about two hun- 
dred million dollars. 





A new English astronomer, Mr. R. Proctor, of 
St. John’s College, Cambridge, who has just pub- 
lished an elabarate book on the planet Saturn, 
believes Saturn’s rings to be not continuous bodies, 
either solid or fluid, but a multitude of loose 
planets, grouped like a bead necklace round his 
equatorial regions, just as if we were furnished 
not with one moon, but as many mooms as would 
span the whole earth. Mr. Proctor asserts that 
this hypothesis explains more completely the whole 
phenomena of the case than any other. This 
supposition somehow gives a larger idea of the 
opulence of the universe in worlds than any other 
known fact. To have sueh a multitude of little 
worlds strung close together round one planet pro- 
duces (illogically enough) a more vivid impression 
onthe mind than many times the same number 
of fixed stare distributed over the infinitude of 
space. 





Tue hatred of the mass of the Southern people, 
and of most persons naturalised here, towards the 
negro is pale by the side of the hatred once borne 
by all Europe towards the Jew, for it has not, as 
that had, the support of a religious instinct. It 
is nab a hundred years since, in any country of 
Europe, a taint of Jewish blood would have been 
considered a disgrace, and to-day there is not a 
free country iff Europe, except Spain, in which 
men of that blood are not eagerly chosen as re- 
presentatives of the people; in Austria, Prussia 
and France the special Jewish intellect exercises 
a marked effect on politics. 





Now that slavery is dead, if the negro be not 
industrious, or accumulating, or inventive, then 
he ovght not to have, and certainly will not have, 
the social respect he desires, any more than a 
similarly disqualified white man. He must find 
his place for himself, and, provided that the law 
protects him, has no more right to complain of 
the sogial disadvantage of color than of the social 
disadvantage of short stature. All he can ask, or 
a white man can ask, is a clear field and no favor, 
and that once obtained he must reach his goal for 
himself. But he must be protected by the law, 
and not be debarred, as he is by the new constitu- 
tion of Tennessee, from giving his testimony in 
courts of lawagainsta white man. Juries@pill not 
be apt to give undue weight to a‘black man’s testi- 
mony. The danger would all be the other way. 





Tue finances of France are ina bad way. The 
expenditures, under the empire, have risen $150,- 
000,000 per annum, while its income has increased 
only $70,000,000. Therc is now an annual deficit 
of $90,000,000. 





A CANapIAan correspondent of the Tribune says, 
in a recent letter: ‘* I cannot avoid a sentence in 
the interest of manifest destiny. Before this visit 
I neither thought or cared much about Canadian 
annexation, but I now see it plainly written in the 
sky. Public sentiment here is rapidly crystalizing 
in its favor, and a few years will give us the peace- 
ful command of the magnificent valley of the St. 
Lawrence, with the North Pole for pur boundary. 
The prize is not to be sneered at ; a great country, 
vast lakes and forests, immense mines of copper 
and lead on Lake Superior, and of gold near 
Quebec ; no European cruisers on the great lakes. 





Tue late English papers bring us the news of 
the death of Sir Henry Dymoke, the “ Queen’s 
Champion.” The duty of the champion is this— 
At the coronation banquet, armed cap-i-pie, he is 
to ride up Westminster Hall, while the sovereign 
is feasting there, and by proclamation of herald 
throw down his challenge to the whole world. 
The challenge given is to this effect: “If any 
man denies the monarch’s title to the crown of 
the ye oe he (the champion) is ready to 
give him battle, and defend the royal claim in 
single combat.” The challenge being given, 
which, of course, is now a mere form, the sove- 





Rev. John Dymoke, who will be the eighteenth of 
of the name who has borne the somewhat super. 
erogatory office, since 1377. The last time the 
champion was called in “to perform” Was at tlie 
coronation of George IV. in 182L 

THE World’s Pair for 1807 is to be held in Paris, 
where a building will be erected capable of hold. 
ing 200,000 persons. It is to be in the sliape of a 
classical amphitheatre, but will be only one story 
in height. The adoption of this form of struc. 
tare is expected to secure a proper distribution 
of light and air throughout the whole of the 
interior, besides enabling objects to be rendered 
visible from any point of vidw. The estimated 
cost of the building is about $4,000,000. 





Tue old-fashioned plan of présenting everybody 
to everybody at dinner is quite gone out, but a 
judicious hostess never omits the opportunity of 
& special introduction where two people are likely 
to be interested in each other—if they have 
friends in the same state or city, or are interested 
in the same objects ; in fact a very little thing ig 
eonsidered reason enough for an introduction. 





A PEcuLIAR work shortly to be published in 
Paris is one on “literary frauds,” which will 
embrace all the French writers who have pub- 
lished works under assumed names, viz., anagrams, 
asterisks, cryptonyms, initials, literary names, 
facetious or odd pseudonyms (whether discovered 
or not), apoeryphal and supposed authors, 
plagiarists, and unfaithful publishers, during the 
last four centuries. No less than 50,000 titles are 
quoted, 





A DAILy contemporary, after an elaborate calou- 
lation, reaches the conclusion that the total losses 
of the South in consequence of war reach five 
thousand eight hundred millions of dollars, namely 
twenty-five hundred millions by loss of what 
was ealled slave property, nine hundred millions 
by ravages of war, nine hundred millions by loss of 
staple crops, five hundred millions of property sunk 
in Confederate debt, and one thousand millions by 
what must hereafter be paid by the South to 
liquidate principal and interest of the national 
debt. This, of course, ia a very rough estimate, 
Other items might have been included, involving 
indirect, though not less certain losses. Rough 
as the estimate is, it falls short of the actual 
truth. 





Gen. Jrr¥. Taompsox, one of the most active of 
rebel officers, west of the Mississippi, has had a 
good deal of sound sense beaten into him. In an 
address to his late soldiers he tells them that 
thore is no mistaking that they have been “ badly 
whipped,” and that when they reach home they 
had better behave themselves in a civil and 
orderly manner. He says, “the less you say 
about politics until you get naturalised, the better 
for you. Some of them he adds, “ have been very 
good soldiers, but there are many others who 
have forgotten the laws of God, the laws of man, 
and the laws of war, and they, of course, cannot 
expect to live in Missouri in peace. All who can« 
not or will not be submissive, should leave the 
United States as soon as possible.” Finally he 
submits this very good advice: ‘Let each man 
determine when he leaves this place, that he will 
go to his home, there to remain, and work night 
and day to repair the damage that has been done 
by the war, and never go off his farm except ta 
go to mill; and if there be private quarrels 
between himself and neighbors, he had better ga 
pack up, and hunt another neighborhood ; and, if 
not willing to submit the laws of the United 
States, he had better leave the country.” . 

Tere is no country in which the want of har 
mony between the inhabitants and the place they 
inhabit is more felt than in America. In formes 
times it may not have been so, The red Indian, 
and even the trapper, were thoroughly appropriate 
to the boundless prairie or the lake, whose shore 
have not yet been profaned by the axe of the emi: 
grant. But the traveller in the western states now 
feels at every step that the natural glory of the 
country has departed, and no fresh associations 
have yet grown up in its place. The population 
is merely a continuation of that which swarms in 
New York, or possibly of the peasantry of Galway 
or the Black Forest. It seems to stand in no pare 
ticular relation to the country in which it lives. 
The beauty of the virgin prairie is gone ; it is hali 
broken up into small agricultural holdings, or 
defiled by gigantic but still embryo cities, You 
rush out of a disiigured but not destroyed forest into 
the streets of some huge hobbledehoy of a town. 
You have neither wild country nor full-grown 
civilization in its place. The scenery of the more 
settled districts is even moreinjured. A watering 
place is enough to destroy the charm of almost any 
scenery. Even the marvelous beauty of Niagara 
—a beauty which has been lost sight of in the 
computation of the number of gallons of water 
and the number of feet over which they fall—ia 
almost neutralized by the row of monster hotels. 
It is scarcely possible to issue from the sitting« 
room of a gigantic inn in a fit state of mind to 
enjoy the beauties of nature, 





On the 16th of February, 1864, the following 


a Mr. Curry, of Alabama. 
adopted or not we do not know, but it was made & 
special order for secret session. It derives ime 
portance chiefly from the light of recent events, 
and is as follows: 

“Resolved by the House of Representatives of the 
Confederate States, the Senate concurring, That we do 
adhere to our opinion that the so-called ancipation 
proclamation of the President of the United States, and 
the enlistment of negro slaves in several Federal armies 





reign drinks to his champion, and sends him « 


now opposed to us, are not among the acts of legitimate 
warfare, but are properly classed among such acts as 


resolution was presented to the rebel Congress by 
Whether it was ; 
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BOOK NOTICES, ETC. 


Mrprep Arkewt. Philadelphia: T. B. Peter- 
son and Brothers. 

These publishers have issued a pew work ‘by Mra 

Henry ofl or ae of “ East *' &C. work is 

highly of by the reading 


 — =— 
TOWN COSSIP. 


Heat, which has a host of disadvantages, 
has this one recommendation: it makes the readers of 
newspapers mercifully-disposed (from experience of 
their own necessary skort-comings) towards the warm- 
weather infirmities of ed'tors, reporters, et @ genus 
omne. The man knows full well that he escapes as soon 
as possible from the Ef mad sp 9 is “dountry” 
residence; the woman is conscious that she éndeavo-:s 
with all her might to do nothing—and generally suc- 
ceeds in her attempt, Consequently, possessed of this 
consciousness, certainly neither the bearded nor the 
crinolined sex ean have the bad heart to demand, in July, 
those elaborate articles which charm them in their 
papers £0 a tely in December. Taking, then, 
the advantage of the season, we will follow in this re-- 
sumé the adyice of the immortal William—“ Brief let 
me be!"’ 

Outside of the heat there is not much to record, The 
great Assassination trial is over, much to the relief of 
everybody, saving very possibly the criminals them- 
selves. President Johnson ardently devotes himself to 
reconstruction, while those who luckily are not presi- 
dents as zealousy devote themselves to recreation. 

Some speculative individuals intend to create on the 
banks of the North river, a sort of fairy garden, which 
shall combine the principle al fresco delights. These 
establishments have been common in England for the 
last 150 yi under the names of Ranelagh, Vauxhall, 
Surrey Zoological and Cremore Gardens, At these 
summer there were music, concerts, dancing, 
ballets and theatrical performances, besides supper- 
rooms, and rustic bowers, where wine and refresh- 
ments were served by civil ganymedes. If such a mixed 
Arcadia is planted in our great city, the danger will be 
the irruption of those disturbers of all such placee—the 
rowdies—a class which is never alluwed to disturb in 
London the places we have named. Our police, how- 
ever, is now becoming so efficient that even this turbu- 
lent element may be kept wm terrorem. Vauxhall, on the 
banks of the Thames, about five miles above London 
Bridge, was, for nearly a century, the evening resort of 
all classes of English society, from the Prince of Wales 
to the costermonger tn his holiday clothes, Quite a 
fairy © appears when the boughs of the shady walks 
are h with variegated lamps and Chinese lanterns. 

As for business, there is none, saving in the ice-cream 
line and sods-water department—always including the 
Teutonic lager beer element. Fans sell well, we are told, 
and straw bats ditto. The city railroads drive a good 
trade, and thé back-drivers continue to turn an honest 
penny. But all our merchants and leading professional 
men have “ vanished ”—you will find them all over the 
world, saving New York; yet Broadway is full—full to 
overflowing; with city clerks and country cousins—God 
bless them—ws mean the cousins; and the theatre 
managers doubtless re-echo our benediction, for were it 
not for our country cousins not a theatrical establish- 
ment in the city could sustain itself a weck; but as it is 
they are all ina full tide of prosperity and perspiration. 
Oliver Twist suffers nightly at Wallack’s; Jessie Brown 
suffers ditto at Mrs, Wood's; Miss Hosmer is pathetic 
at the Winter Garden; Maggie Mitchell goes “‘ barefoot’’ 
at Niblo’s; Mr. and Mrs. Watkins are at the Broadway, 
and we are at the end of our--Town Gossip. 











THE PROFITS OF PETROLEUM. 


Tux ‘‘ Petroleum fever,” as an epidemic, is 
over, and every one who has the development of this great 
department of national wealth at heart, is glad of it. The 
sooner the bubble companies explode, and the sooner 
the petroleum business comes to be managed as all other 
legitimate kinds of business are managed, the better. 
Already several bubble companies have been punctured 
with the legal needle, atid collapsed. But of the fact of 
the existence of great petroleum wealth, and of the fact 
that petroleum stands next to gold in its contribution 
to the aggregate wealth of the country, derived from 
mining, there is no doubt. It has made whole districts 
and numbérless individuals rich, and will continue to 
do so. The day for mere speculators, however, is over, 
They have realised all the piles they can expect to reach 
through the public credulity, well manipulated with 
flaming prospectuses. It is now a question of digging, 
and the straightforward digger, guided by fair intelli- 
gence, is pretty sure to achieve his object. 

The oil business, which was very much depressed by 
the floods of last spring, which filled up the wells and 
the great fissures in the rock in which the oil collects, 
is now reviving. Wells that were supposed to be utterly 
ruined are yielding again, since the water has been 
pumped out, New wells are going down in all directions, 
and within a few days a large number have “ struck 
oil.” Ona single creek we hear of three, of a yield of 
150, 400 and 960 barrels per day! One well has changed 
from pure water to over 200 barrels of oil per day! Illu- 
minating oil is now worth from $6 to $7 per barrel, and 
lubricating oil as high as $30. A 5-barrel well, yield- 
ing illuminating oil, may be pumped at a good profit ; 
one of the same capacity, yielding lubricating oil, isa 
splendid property. Wells yielding from 20 to 50 barrels 

r day are very common ; many run from 50 to 100; a 

ess number from that to 400 or 600; and one—the 
United States—yields over 900. The larger wells, those 
yielding over 10 barréls, are estimated to be worth $4,000 
for each barrel of the daily flow, thus: a 10-barrel well 
is worth (land and working interest together) $40,000 ; a 
100-barrel well, $400,000 ; a 500-barrel well, $2,000,000, 
etc. With these possible large prices, and with the fact 
established that the good wells are to-day worth many 
times the cost of all the worthless ones, it is absurd to 
talk of the petroleum business “played out.’’ The 
yield of petroleum, up to da mi more than a hun- 
dred times in value all that legitimately spent 
in producing it. 

Men will naturally and ju e 
embark in any petroleum com and the Tribune very 
justly advises not to put too eggs in one basket— 
that is to say, not to invest tog much in any one concern. 
Any well-managed company which strikes oil is bound 
to get back a royal return on its investment, and it is 
best to distribute one’s capital among two or three sound 
working companies. ; 

One of this kind, of which‘we have several times had 
occasion to speak, is the GLOBE PETROLEUM COMPANY, 
468 Broadway, in this city, Frank Leslie, Eaq., President. 
It has 200 acres of good petroleum lands in fee simple, 
and 405 in 20-year leases, carrying an average of five-sizths 
of the oil. The property is all-paid for, and no money 
is required for any purpose éxcept for putting down 
wells and developing the property. For this purpose 
$5,000 shares are offered to the public, out of the total 
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THE CHIEF JUSTICE OF THE 
UNITED STATES. 


Mr. Crass has always had the recommen- 
dation of a handsome face and a noble person. Perhaps 
3 finer-looking mam could not be found in the States 
He is ght about six ieet four inches, is admirably 
built and erect. His face is pale, his complexion blonde, 
his forehead full, and his head in every way well formed. 
His eye is blue, clear and remarkably serene—bis fea- 
tures regular and at the same time strong, and the 
expression of his face is that of seriousness and benevo- 
_lence. His manner is kind without being at all warm, 
jhe is always courteous, and these is about him an air 
of refinement and culture. As « speaker he is plain, 
straightforward, and at times blont. He has a slight 
lisp when he begins to speak, which is afterwards not 
heard, and his voice is vigorous, argumentative in its 
tone, and always quiet. Without being fluent he chooses 
his words well, and without pathos he impresses his 
audience deeply by the force of his own conviction. He 
has considerable humor, and now and then coins his 
thorghts into odd and telling phrases. 

Mr. Chase has always been regarded as one of the 
most ambitious of American statesmen, and perhaps 
justly. His ambition is of that kind which Mr. Fox 
afterwards Lord Holiand) had when he said “he must 

ave the Treasury; he had served up to it, and would 
have it.”” Mr. Chase firmly adhered to the cause of 
justice in America when it could give nothing and de- 
rmaanded all; step by step he has battled for its advance- 
ment, and it is scarcely wonderful that he should feel 
that his claim to the highest office, which, in its day of 
triumph, the cause for which he toiled 30 weary years 
can give, is valid. But it should not be forgotten that 
his ambition has never led to his shrinking from the 
task which is never popular—that of leading, and to that 
end combating the public mind. He has never been a 
popular man, and has been put in office because his 
ability was needed, At this moment, when every emi- 
nent self-seeker in America is waiting and hanging back 
to see if the popular breath will be for negro sutirage, 
the man who unhesitatingly commits the highest ju- 
dicial opinion of the nation to the just side, and risks 
his persona! prospects for it, is Salmon Portland Chase. 
—London Speciator. 








EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


Bomestic.—The editor of the Chattanooga Gazette 
visited the ruins where the fire occurred in that place 
a few days ago, and saw boys by tro J to knock the plugs 
out of the shells lying near the late fire, and one poured 
the powder out upon the hot bricks. He did not stop 
to remonstrate with them. 


—— That was a queer freak the lightming took at a 
store in Rockville, Connecticut, one Saturday afternoon, 
a week or twoago. It entered at the door in a livid flash, 
which actually lighted an oil lamp, and left it burning, 
without leaving any other visible marks of its passage. 


— Col. James M. Sanderson, of New York, has been 
restored to his rank by the War Department. He was 
charged with disclosing to the rebel authorities at 
Richmond a plan of escape; devised by the other 
Federal prisoners there. The special order revoking 
his dismissal from the service says, that his conduct at 
Richmond deserves praise rather than censure. 


— A member of the Alabama delegation, now in 
Washington, brings the intelligence from that state that 
most of the Union citizens are unarmed, while the 
rebel element is well supplied with the arms formerly 
used by them inthe army. He was present at the sur- 
render of the rebel Rhoddy'’s command, and states that 
out of 2,000 men, but 80 delivered up their arms, ac- 
counting for the balance as lost, whereas they had been 
hidden, only to be afterwards reclaimed by the rebels. 


— It is said that L. P. Walker, the rebel secretary 
of war, who informed the world, that if the United 
States resisted the capture of Sumtcr, the rebel flag 
would «i float over Faneuil Hall, is soon to be an 
applicant for executive pardon. 

— It has been calculated that during the traveling 
season Which has just set in, and which laste from May 
to November, only six months, the expenditure of 
American tourists in Europe will not be less than 
$3,000,000. 

— The number of births in the state of Connecticut 
in 1864 was 9,734—151 less than in 1863, and 2,200 less 
than in 1861. There is an excess of 8,158 females in the 
total population of the state. There was a very large 
increase in the number of marriages, the returns show- 
ing 4,107, which is greater than any year preceeding, 
except 1855. It is a gain of 1,969 over 1863. There were 
9,109 deaths, or 669 more than in 1863, The proportion 
of males annually dying seems to be increasing. 


— A large and elegant hotel is to be erected in the 
Central Park, New York, in place of the little stone 
restaurant known as the Casino, which is inadequate to 
accommodate the countless thousands that throng the 
park every day. The new hotel will be without sleeping- 
rooms, and used exclusively as a house of refreshment. 
It will be kept under the stringent rules of the park. 


— A projectis on foot at Leavenworth, Kansas, under 
the auspices of the American Union Cattle Asaociation, 
for the capture, on the plains, of from 5,000 to 10,000 
buffaloes, with the view of ultimately driving them to 
the States. 


— Forty-four gunboats, seven tugs and a number of 
other vessels, lately composing a portion of the Missis- 
sippi squa¢ron, will be sold at Mound City, on August 
17, to the highest bidder. 


— A furious tornado, moving from north-west to the 
south-east, swept over portions of Minnesoia and Iowa 
on the 16th ult., covering, in some parts of its route, a 
breadth of fifty mies. Houses were blown down, trees 
wrenched off and uprooted, a number of persons killed, 
carriages and horses passing along the road seized and 
whisked off like bundles of straw, ard havoc played in 
a multiplicity of forms. 

—— Major General George H. Thomas, on the 20th of 
June, issued at Nashville, his headquarters, his official 
order on assuming charge of his new command, the 
Military Division of the Tennessee, embracing the states 
of Kentucky, Tennessee, Georgia, Alabama and Florida. 
His subordinate departmental commanders will be 
Generals J. M. Palmer, in Kentucky; Stoneman, in 
Tennessee ; J. B. Steedman, in Georgia; C. R. Wood, 
in Alabama ; and A. A. Humphreys, in Florida. 

— The country is now divided into five grand mili- 
tary divisions. The following are their names and com- 
manders : Division of the Atlantic, Major Geneal Meade ; 
Division of the Mississippi, Major General Sherman ; 
Division of the Tennessee, Major General Thomas ; 
Division of the South-west, Major General Sheridan ; 
Division of the Pacific, Major General Halleck. 


— The President, in his instructions to Indian Com- 
missioner Dole, who is about to proceed to the Far West, 
for the purpose of effecting important treaties with the 
red men, directs him to press upon these wild and 
roving people the importance and necessity of abandon- 
irlg their present savage and unsettled mode of life, and 
applying themselves to industry and the habits of 
civilization. 

—A proclamation has been issued by Governor 

ythe, of New Hampshire, recommending the people 
Sina state to embrace the approaching Fourth of July 
as a most appropriate day and occasion to extend to the 
returned soldiers a cordial and enthusiastic welcome, 
and to'’sommemorate their patriotic deeds. Other Gov- 
ernors, including Governor Fenton, of this State, have 
made eimilat suggestions to the people of their respec- 
tive common wealths, 


— The following resolution was adopted by the 
great meeting at the Cooper Institute: 





Resolved#'That we hold this truth to be self-cvident, 





— The Grand Jury of the United States District 
Court at Norfolk have feand indictments for treason 
some 40 well known rebels—among them Gen. 
Lee, Herfry A. Wise, Gov. Leteher, Extra Billy Smith, 
Wm. N. McVeigh, formerly of Alexandria, David Fun- 
ston, formerly of Ale Wm. B. Richards, Jr., 
James Lyon, of Richmond, and Generals Breckinridge, 
Barly and Kemper. 

—— It is reported that Gen. Lee and A. H. Stevens 
ae made special applications to President Johnson for 
pardon. 

—— Neither Grant nor Sherman were among the 
“good boys” of the Military Academy at West Point, 
Sherman standing No. 124 in the order of good behavior 
and Gen. Grant falling as low as 147. In scholarship, 
too, neither of them obtained a place among the hon- 
ered five. en oe steod the first year at Ne. 9, 
did, indeed, graduSte at No. 6, but Grant, begin 
with 23 above him, rose only at graduation to No. 21. 

—— Miss Maria Mitchell, of Nantucket, whose labors 
in astronomy have made her name well known, is to 
have charge of the astronomical department in Vassar 
Female College, Poughkeepsie, N. Y. 

— A. O. P. Nicholson, who was United States Sen- 
ator from Tennessee, when the war broke out, petitions 
the President, who was then his colleague, most earnestly 
for pardon. 

—— A woman called on an attorney in Williamsport, 
N. ¥., one pe Bane week, and requested his assistance 


in collecting bounty and pay for two husbands who had 
been killed during the rebellion. Her third husband 
accompanied her. 


—— It appears from the testimony before the Military 
Commission, that the tremendous explosion of vessels 
discharging stores at City Point on the 9th of = 
was caused by an infernal machine introduced by John 
Maxwell, of the rebel secret service, who left Richmond 
on the 20th of July in company with R. R. Dillard. 


The pumber of letters which are now received at 
the Dead Letter Office in Washington, sent there under 
the new law which makes prepayment of posiage com- 
puleory, amounts to more than 15,000 a week. 


— The treaty between the United States and the 
Republic of Honduras is officially proclaimed. It pro- 
vides for perpetual amity and reciprocal freedom of 
commerce and navigation. Honduras engages to open 
negotions with the various governments with which it 
may have relations, for their separate recognition of the 
perpetual neutrality, and for the protection ef the con- 
templated Honduras Inter-Oceanic Railway, from the At- 
lantic to the Pacific Oceans. Honduras agrees that the 
right of way or transit over such route, shall be at all 
times open and free to the government and citizens of 
the United Staies for all lawful purposes whatever; and, 
in consideration of these concessions, the United States 
engages, in conjunction with Honduras, to protect the 
same from interruption, seure or unjust confiscation, 
in whatever quarter the attempt may preccéd so long 
as the spirit and intention of this article, on this sub- 
ject, shall be preserved. 

—— It is well remembered that when the war for the 
suppression of the rebellion broke out the Northern 
sympathieers in our midst gathered the old copper cents 
and had them transferred into breast-pins, to indicate 
that they were ‘‘eopperheads.” ‘“ Now,’’ says an ex- 
change, ‘‘ that the chief of rebels has adopted the ‘ petti- 
coat,’ would it not be well for them to get a new badge? 
No suggestion is needed as to what it should be.” 


— In digging a well in Cedar Falls, Iowa, a black 
walnut log was found 20 feet below the surtace of the 
ground, 


—— Brigham Young has ordered a bell from a foundry 
in Troy, probably to call his flock of wives together. 

— The “Hermitage,” the last d@welling-place of 
Genera] Jackson, is in a very dilapidated condition. It 
was purchased by the state of Tennessee, in 1856, for 
$48,000. Mrs. A. Jackson, widow of the late proprietor, 
has appealed to President Johnson for a permanent 
home at the Hermitage. The President referred her 
application to Governor Brownlow. 


— The editor of the Universalist having been cen- 
sured by a correspondent for intimating that Jeff, Davis 
should be hung, replies: “After the excitement has 
passed, and Jefferson Davis is hung, we may be sorry! 
Bnt, in all soberness, let us say, if Jefferson Davis is 
not hung, the hand that in this land ever after signs a 
death-warrant should drop from its socket. If he is 
pardoned, let every prison door open.” 


— Two young men on board the steamer St. John, 
from New York for Albany, set a good example by their 
presence of mind and cool determination the other 
night. A kexosene lamp broke in a closet, and the burn- 
ing fluid covered the tloor. Intense alarm, of course, 
ensued ; but the young fellows stood at the door, and 
refused to allow even the officers of the boat to enter 
until the kerosene was burned out. The theory was, 
that if the door was opened and water poured in the 
flames would not be extinguished, but would be floated 
to other combustible material, at the risk of destruction 
to all. 

Obituary.—One of the most prominent as well as 
one of the most able and respected ameng our author- 
esees, Lydia H. Sigourney, has recently passed from the 
life in which her talent and power and delicate fancy 
had made her so greatareputation, It is many years 
since we last saw Mrs. Sigourney, and had the pleasure 
of listening to her graceful and pleasant voice, yet it 
scarcely seems more than yesterday, so accustomed had 
we been to regard her asa positive celebrity, without 
calculating her age or reckoning her probable duration, 
still among us. Yet she is now dead—dead in the full- 
ness of her years, 76—baving barely overrun the allotted 
time, and preserved her literary reputation untarnished 
by one of those pure and virtuous lives whieh typify 
the literary character ia ite most blameless and pertect 
form. 

Foreign:—A play entitled “ Four years of civil war 
in America; or the Death of Lincoln,” has been pre- 
sented at a theatre in Vienna.” 

—— The demonstrations of all kinds im favor of Mr. 
Lincoln continue in England. A biography of 150 pages, 
illustrated, bas reached a sale of more than 100,000 
copies, and photographs are sold by the thousand. 
The portraits and biography of President Johnston are 
also such much sought after. 

— The painter Rothmann, of Dusseldorf, has made 
a will, in which he bequeathed $400 to four friends to 
“go on a spree” with, and $100 to his colleagues, to 
drink a “ memorial punch” for him. 

— “How I managed my children from infancy to 
marriage,” is the title of a “‘ Mother’s own book” just 
issued in London. 

— It is stated that the Empress of Ruesia “only” 
spent $300,000 during her seven months’ stay at Nice. 

—— The number of fires in London last year exceeded 
the number of fires in Paris, Berlin, Vienna, St, Peters- 
burg and Philadelphia put together. 

— The Duchess of Argyle’s little girls have sent 
a box of clothing to the colored children in America, 
worth about $100, which they made themselves. 

— The rents of the London theatres are enormous. 
That of the Haymarket is nearly £4,000 a year; of Drury 
Lane, £7,800; the Princess’ is sub-let at £4,000; the 
Adelphi is £4,500; and the Lyceum £4,000. 

—— Two English newspapers are now published at 
Yokohama, in Japan—one the daily Japan Herald, the 
motto of which is “Onward, press onward;” and the 
other is the weekly Japan Herald. 

— We have at length the official report of the 
evacuation of the Island of San Domingo by the Spanish 
troops. The news that the Spanish Government had 
finally decided on the abandonment of the island, was 
received en May 28, and as everything was ready for 
embarkation, the evacuation began at once. It seems 
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— A suicide was tly committed by a young 
woman eraployed as saleswoman in a shop in the Rue 
de Rivoli, Paris. Before lighting a pan of charcoal, wii 
which she put an end to her existence, she had 
her room with flowers, and then dressed 
white. When found, she was lying on her bed, her 
hands folded on her breast, and her countenance bear- 
ing a looking so placid that she ht have been sup- 
— > abeeen She had oe a letter to her 

other, as r forgiveness, an: the motive 
which had prompted her suicide. eae. 


—— A few days ago an lishman went to Paris to 
take out a patent in France for an invention to detect 
pickpockets. He entered an omnibus and sat by the 
side of an elegantly dressed lady, with a very charming 
face. Soon the Englishman saw an expression of dig- 
tress and dismay come over that face, and felt a tugging 
at his pocket. With a cruel smile he lodked at the fair 
creature, who, crimson with shame, implored him te 
let her go. With true gallan he released her hand, 
and she thereupon stopped the omnibus, leaped out, 
and ran down the street with most unfeminine speed. 
The Englishman was highly pleased with the success of 
his device, which consists of a strong calico diaphragm 
stretched across the pocket with pg A rubber open- 
ing that expands to permit the entrance of a strange 
hand, but will not do so to permit it to withdraw. 
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AT SPRINGFIELD, MAY 4TH, 18665. 
BY THEODORE P. COOKE. 


You have brought him back to his friends and 
former neighbors, 
To those who knew him in an earlier day ; 
You have brought him back, for he hath wrought 
his labors, 
And trod his way, 


We will lay him down in grief and lamentations, 
Beneath the trees where the white blossoms 
blow; 
We will lay him down, and on his grave, a nation’s 
Hot tears shall flow. 


*T was winter when he left, we all remember 
His parting words, his smile, the kindly face, 
Whose loss hath made May bleaker than December 
In every place, 


There was so much of quiet calm sedateness 
About this man, that few had ever guessed, 


The power of thought, and all the wealth of greate 
ness 


That he possessed, 


But we who grasped his rugged hand full often, 
Did love him much—how much we now may tell, 
As bending reverently above his coffin, 
We say farewell. 


Farewell! his work is done ; the tragic story 
Too well we know ; so let us lay him down, 
And wrap him in the purple shroud of glory— 
His is the crown, 


Waitt Waarrs.—The ever curious public 
will be gratified to learn that Mr. Barnum has, at an 
expense that would buy any similar establishment in 
the United States, added to his million curiosities two 
om Whales. Consequently the increaged rush to the 

useum. 


Lutuer’s Wire.—Lnther married Catherine 
de Bora, an escaped nun—a remarkably handsome 
woman, In his letters to his friends, he spoke of her 
as “My rib Kitty, my loved Kitty, my empress Kitty.’ 
A year after his marriage, when struggling with poverty, 
he said, in one of these letters, “ Catherine, my dear 
rib, salutes you. She is quite well, thank heaven : 
gentle, obedient, and kind in all things—quite beyond 
my hopes. I would not exchange my poverty with her 
for all the riches of Croesus without her.” A dozen 
years after, he said: ‘Catherine, thou hast a pious 
man who loves thee : thou art a very empress!” Yet 
Luther had his httle troubles in connection with his 
married life. Catherine was fond of small talk, and 
when Luther was busily engaged in solving the diffi- 
vities of the Bible, she would interrupt him with 
Sch questions 1s—Whether the King of France was 
richer than his cousin the Emperor of Germany? If 
the Italian women were more beautiful t the Ger- 
man? If Rome was as big as Wittenberg ? and so on. 
To escape these little inquiries, Luther saw no other 
way than to lock himself up in his study, with a quantity 
of bread and cheese and there hold his work. But 
Catherine still pursued him. One day, when he was 
thus locked up, laboring at his translation of the 
twenty-second pealm, the door was assailed by his 
wife. No answer was given, More knocking followed, 
accompanied by Catherine’s voicc, shouting : “If you 
don’t open the door, I will go and fetch the locksmith.”* 
The doctor entreated his wife not to interrupt his 
labors. ‘“ Open, open!” repeated Catherine. The 
doctor obeyed. “I was afraid,” said she, on ente ring, 
‘*that something had vexed you, locked up in this 
room alone.”” To which Luther replied, “The only 
thing that vexes me now is yourselt.”. But Luther, 
doubtless, entertained a steady, though sober affection 
for his wife : and in his will, in which he left her sole 
executrix, bequeathing to her all his property, he 
speaks of her as “always a gentle, pious, and faithful 
wife to me, and that has loved me tenderly.” “ What- 
ever,”’ he adds, “‘ may happen to her after my death, I 
have, I say, full confidence that she will ever conduct 
herself as a good mother towards her children.” 


Currovs Action or A Grass Rop.—Place % 
tube, say two feet long, before a fire, in a horizontal 
position, having the position properly supported, say 
by putting in a cork at each end supported by pins 
for an axis ; the rod will acquire a rotary motion round 
the axis, and also a progressive motion towards the 
fire, even if the supporters are declined from the fire. 
When the ay many motion of the tube towards the 
fire.is stopped by any obstacle, the rotation, is still con- 
tinned. When the tubes are placed in nearly an upright 
—_ leaning to the right hand, the motion will be 
rom east to west ; but if they lean to the left hand, their 
motion will be from west to east ; and the nearer they 
are placed to an upright position the less will be their 
motion either way. If the tubes be placed’on a sheet 
of glass, instead of moving towards the fire théy wi 
move from it, and about the axis in a contrary dirce- 
tion from what they did before ; nay, they will recede 
from the fire, and move a little npwards when the plasie 
inclines towards the fire,”’ 
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TUN ATLANTIC TULEGRAT 


A KNIGHT OF THE NEW CRUSADE. 


Amona my comrades here I stand 
An orphan and alone, 

No father’s care, no mother’s love 
Can claim me for its own. 


My lps are pure from kiss of wine, 
Or maiden’s lips as red. 

No home is sad for loss of me, 
No heart will mourn me dead. 


My comrades talk of distant friends, 
Of wives and children dear ; 

They bear with them into the fray 
A thought of love and fear. 

I love my men ; I love my swor¢, 
No other love have I, 

But in my country’s cause I fig! 
And for her sake would die. 


And if I watch with longing eyes 
What time the mail comes in, 

To see the poorest soldier lad 
The loved ‘‘ home-letter” win, 

I know that it is better so ; 
If death should be my f 

No woman's heart will break for me, 
No home be desolate. 








John Temple, 











B. Wardlock. Cc. F. Varley. 


Cyrus W. Field 





Knight of Kerry. 


JUNE 4.—FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST, JOSEPH BECKER. 


For I have vowed me with a vow 
(As did the knight of old), 

That while the land is rent with war, 
And I my sword can hold, 


No hame shall lure me from the camp, 


No dearer duties rise, 
No woman tempt me to forsake 
For her the high emprise. 


But sometimes when, as now, I lie 
A dreaming in my tent, 

Fair maiden faces, tender-eyed, 
Above my couch have bent, 

And murmured in low voices sweet 
Of happy days in store— 

Of peace, and rest, and joy, and love, 
Mine when the war is o’er. 


“IT HAS COME; 








It may be so. God grant it may! 
It is a pleasant dream ; 

It shines upon my darker hours 
As with a heavenly gleam. 

“Up! up! to arms! the enemy!” 
Swift fly the visions blest. 

Oh God! protect me through the fight, 
Or take me to thy rest! 








A Monomaniac’s Story. 


I cannot tell how or precisely at what time the 
feeling first overtook me; I can only ascribe its 
origin to the fact that we were so perfectly happy, 
I knew that our lives had reached the culminating 
point—so happy, that only death could preserve 
to us the bliss in which we had reveled during the 
past months, 





IT HAS ComME!” 





i CABLE.—MR. CYRUS W. FIELD AND PARTY S#LECTING A SPOT FOR LANDING THE SHOKE END OF THE CABLE ON THE COAST OF VALMNTIA, IRELAND, SUNDAY AFTERNOON, 


I wish to tell my story plainly and clearly ; ths 
is no confusion in my mind. I can remember 
distinctly every minute detail of that season, and 
I shall set them all down here, to be read by those 
who may chance to discover this record. , 
We had been married three months. Our wed- 
took place in June, and we came immediately to 





ON THE WATER. 


this quiet cottage, where there was no one to in- 
trude upon our solitude—where all through the 
summer days no sound met our ears but the tones 
of each other’s voice, and the soft whispers of the 
sycamores that grew close to the porch, and tho 
long, musical lap of the sea against the beach 
beyond. 

We had attained to our happiness through trou- 
ble and grief; we had been separated for a season 
by false friends. I had been a wanderer in distant 
climes, and Marian a silent watcher in her dark- 
ened home. Without any premonition which would 
have given us strength to prepare for our great 
bliss—for sudden joy unnerves the soul as suffer- 
ing can never do--the clouds broke away, the 


| terrible night flashed into a morning bright as 


that which first glorified Eden, and we found our- 
selves united, faint, delirious under the magic 
spell which bad so unexpectedly swept aside the 
darkness, and left us standing in our new world 
togther. 

We were married and came hither. There might 
be words found strong enough to paint the lowest 
depth of human woe, but no human language 
can depict the exstacy of happiness which was ours 
during those first weeke. 





Never such heavenly days unfolded on earth as 
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those were; never such a moon will shine again as 
hung its tremulous globe over the gold-tinted sea. 
How many were there? I cannot tell; weeks, 
whole weeks, perhaps. Then, in the midst of my 
joy, there came over my soul, at intervals, a vague 
shudder, a faint dread, inexplicable—how shall I 
describe it? 

Can you fancy a man walking through some 
magic garden in a dream, entranced by the beauty 
of the scene, lulled to forgetfulness of the whole 
world, yet at times “i by a warning that 
beyond those flower- portals stood some 
horrible shape, ready to seize him in its bony 
grasp as he passed the last of the fragrant mazes? 
I can picture that feeling, which began to haunt 
me in no other way ; it is clear to you I am sure. 
You who read these pages will read them with 
your souls, and be able to comprehend the suffer- 
ing you have never endured. 

Iremember the night when the fear and the 
horror just became palpable—when it started up 
before me like a living shape, and froze my very 
soul with its glance. We were sitting in the little 
room fhat looked ont upon the sea; the moon was 
past its full, and hung, golden and misty, above 
the fleecy white clouds that bordered the horizon. 
There was no wind. The odor of the jessamines 
stole in at the casement, the low murmur of the 
waves was like the hymns of angels. No other 
sound save our whispered voices, which died away 
at last in one kiss of exstacy when words were too 
feeble. 

Marian was lying with her head upon my knees; 
I was playing with her long fair hair, dizzy, faint 
with my happiness. That strange dread had not 
shaken my soul for days. On a sudden it came 
back, I felt myself shiver, not outwardly, down, 
in the core of my being. Stronger grew t!.« fear, 
colder the chill. I waited, like a man who waits 
the coming of a ghost; yet all the while the hand 
that clasped Marian’s did not tremble, and there 
she lay, with hér glorious face upturned in the 
moonlight, a half-smile on the lips, and her eyes 
fied with a light which no mortal orbs ever 
possessed before. 

Then I heard the voice—once or twice, when 
that horror came near me, I had heard a faint 
whisper, but now the tones were perfectly distinct : 

** Kill her! Your happiness is consummated! 
Kill her, before the heaven of these weeks fades 
like the bliss of common men.” 

I think something touched my hand. Certainly 
it was an involuntary movement which my fingers 
twist themselves in the long curls, and wind them 
about her slender throat. 

She raised her eyes to mine with a heavenly 
smile, saying : 

**Do you wish to strangle me, Gerald?” 

My hand dropped ; her voice broke the spell. 

** Perhaps it would be better,” I answered ; ‘‘ we 
can never be as happy again as now.” 

** Darling,” she whispered, ‘‘ we are together ; 
Only a power strong enough to separate us could 
deprive us of our happiness.” 

“But it has reached its fulness, Marian; if it 
should pale and lessen like the moon we have 
watched over the sea yonder ?” 

She trembled and grew pale. 

“If I thought that, Gerald—if I believed it 
possible—I would beg you to kill me; death at 
your hands would be sweet, compared to life with 
any change.” 

** Could you bear to die, Marian?” 

“With you, yes; how could I fear? Do I not 
know that our souls are so joined even eternity 
will net separate us?” 

Then I heard the voice again, but an instant 
after Marian’s light laugh drowned its whisper. 

** Really we are growing too fanciful,” she said. 
* We live so entirely in our dream, that we are no 
more like people of this world than if we were an 

genchanted pair in fairyland.” 

** But it is so terrible to think of any change.” 

She raised herself, and twined one arm about 
my neck, pushing my head back with her other 
hand to look full in my eyes. 

“Dear Gerald,” she said, in her low, earnest 
voice, that always, in serious moments, had a faint 
tremor in it, which made her words sound like 
music; “I thought you had cured yourself of, or I 
thought happiness had made you forget, the old 
morbid melancholy. Don’t ever think of sucha 
possibility. God has been very goed to us; do 
not let us be ungrateful and wicked enough to 
doubt Him now.” 

She brought quiet and peace with her words— 
I forgot everything but the present. We went 
out and walked up and down the garden porch in 
the moonlight, and under the spell of her influence 
my soul was as calm as though no shadow had 
ever troubled it. 

But late that night, when the moon was hidden 
under a sweep of cloud, that hung down like the 
folds of a shroud, and Marian slept in the starlit 
gloom, with the smile still on her face, I was forced 
to rise and pace the chamber with stcalthy steps, 
troubled again by the unseen spirit that had before 
haunted me. 

I paused by the window and looked out across 
the sea, that lay dark and sullen below. Several 
times I stooped over the bed where Marian lay, 
and gazed at her helpless beauty ; but always that 
one thought was with me, and I could not drive it 
from my mind, At last I put the thing resolutely 
aside. I promised to think of it later—whether a 
promise given to myself or some power that was 
urging me on, I could not tell. When the dawn 
began to break gray and cold, I lay down and 
slept—slept soundly for hours till the chamber 
was all aglow with the sun, and Marian’s voice 
roused me from that dreamless slumber. 

“You lazy, lazy boy!” she cried. “Get up— 
getup! It isthe most heavenly morning, and I 
want to go out on the water.” 

We had a happy day. From this time forth I 
could begin to number many such. 

We rowed for miles along the beach to a little 
cove that was one of our favorite resting-places. 
On one side the rocks rose up, gray and bare, 
crowned upon their summits with a knot of pines 





that had been watchers there for ages ; below, the 
sand lay white and pure, dotted with sea shells 
and strange weeds; at the back there was a long 
view inland, with green pastures and woodlands 
shutting in the distance, and in front the restless 
sea, without a single sail in sight to break the 
majestic solitude. 

Sometimes a troop of hood-winged birds would 
dart past, or a flock of gulls would swim close to 
shore and rest on the long ewell, regarding us 
quietly, while Marian attempted to hold a conver- 
sation with them in a language she had invented 
for their benefit; but there were no other intru- 
sions upon our retirement. 

We had our books and papers ; I sketched and 
Marian read to me ; we raced like children along 
the eand, or climbed the cliffs; we put{aside both 
past and future; life had nothing for us save the 
brightness of those hours. 

But the dread, the horror—it hung about me; 
day after day it loomed up blacker and more 
tangible ; night after night it held me firm in its} 
grasp, and even the sight of Marian’s face, the 
sound of Marian’s voice, which at first could 
always calm me, would sometimes now raise the 
tempest in my soul. 

I tell you in spite of it all, I could reason per- 
fectly ; there was no trouble; my mind seemed 
clearer and more acute than it had ever been. I 
was able to build the rarest and firmest theories ; 
1 wrote several of the clearest papers I ever pro- 
duced. I remember being able to demonstrate 
with ease some problem concerning which a friend 
wrote me; my memory grew so perfect that I 
could repeat whole pages of old Greek pocts 
which I had not looked at for years; minute 
events connected with my childhood came back, 
and I used to amuse Marian for hours with those 
strange efforts which cost me no trouble what- 
ever. 

I mention these things to show you how clear 
my mind was, and how completely my reasoning 
faculties were under my control. 

Indeed, all my senses became strangely acute. 
I could hear a footstep long before it was dis- 
tinguishable to another, and this increased until 
I actually suffered torture ; but it arose from no 
disease, only from the sudden development of the 
mental qualities which were intended to rule men. 

And this idea—this need which had taken pos- 
session of me—to carry my happiness out of this 
world lest something should wrench it from me— 
that grew always stronger. I argued the matter ; 
I tried to decide whether it was the thought of 
my own mind or whether some spiritual influence 
was at work to direct me. In thgt case was the 
power a good or evil one? 

Sometimes when I had been happy for hours I 
was thrown into paroxysms of distress by the 
idea that it might be possible some creature who 
had hated me on earth, was still troubling me, or 
that some of those impalpable beings which exist, 
without doubt, in the universe, hostile to hu- 
manity, had been able to exert its power upon 
my mind. ’ 

I thought a great deal about that; I read some 
strange old German books upon such subjects, 
but I could arrive at no conclusion. 

The days went on; the time came when Marian 
began to tremble under the shadow; this was the 
hastening of the consummation. 

I was troubled for sleep ; often I could not close 
my eyes until daylight, and Marian grew restless 
and watched. She said, too, that my appetite 
failed, that I grew worn and pale, and she almost 
vexed me with her importunities; it seemed so 
unkind when I suffered more in her behalf than 
my own, but I bore it all patiently enough. 

We were out in the boat; it was a rather 
gloomy day, and I was rowing towards the house. 
Suddenly the wind came up and rocked the frail 
bark to and fro, but Marian never had any fear. 

*© You are not frightened ?” I asked. 

**Never with you, darling,” she answered, and 
either to re-assure me or carrying out some 
thought which was in her mind, she began to 
sing in a low voice fragments of a song that I had 
wriiten long before. 

I dropped the oars, and started up with a bound 
that sent the boat over on its side. I caught 
Marian in my arms, crying out: 

“It has come; it has come! Let us go to- 
gether ; come, Marian, come ; there is no parting 
yonder !” 

She was struggling in my arms and looking up 
in my face, with an expression in her eyes I had 
never seen there there before—fear and horror, 
and of me—oh, my God, of me! 

“Gerald,” she moaned, ‘Gerald! 
mad! We shall drown! 
not suicide!” 

Then she clung a dead weight in my arms—she 
had fainted. .I never could explain the reaction 
in my mind, it troubled me for days afterwards ; 
but when I saw her white face droop lifeless on 
my shoulder, and for an instant believed her 
dead, it seemed to me that I must go mad. 

I tried to revive her; I dashed the salt foam in! 
her face ; kissed her lips ; shrieked her name in a 
frenzy ; but there was no response, 

The tide had drifted us near tho shore, I 
sprang into the watcr, carrying her in my arms, 
and ran towards the house, 

We laid her upon the bed; I drove away the 
officious servants and attended her myself, but 
before she recovered, the physician, for whom 
they had sent unauthorized, made his appearance. 

When Marian lay back on the pillows weak and 
faint, but able to emile in answer to my en- 
treatics, able to raise her dear eyes to mine, the 
doctor drew me out of the chamber, and after 
many teazing questions, warned me that it was 
like an attack of heart discase ; great care must 
be exercised; she must have quict—be kept 
from agitation, or the malady might declare itself 
suddenly and fatal. 

From that time, peace and serenity were gone 
from Marian’s soul; not that she changed ; not 
that her love altered; she was gentle and tender 


Are you 
Not suicide, Gerala— 





as ever; nay, if that had been possible, I believe 
she loved me better than before; but she could 
not forget the events of that day; she could not 


recover from the wild fear which had wakened in’ 


her mind, 

I was lying on the sofa one afternoon, in the 
the little room where we liked so much to linger, 
and Marian sat on a low stool at my feet. She 
had been reading to me. I recollect the book— 
Bailey’s Festus, always so great a favorite with 
me from its strange theories and vague aspirations 
after a new life. I could even recal the very 
passages she read, so distinctly are all things 
connected with those days impressed upon my 
mind. I had closed my eyes—perhaps she 
thought me sleeping, for her voice grew lower 
and lower and at last died away entirely. I 
glanced furtively at her; she was regarding me 
with a mournful look which pained me beyond 
expression. I could not forbear stretching out 
my hand and grasping hers; the one hold I had 
on life, 

* Gerald,” she said, in a hesitating way. 

** What is it?” I asked. 

““T want to say something to you, dear,” strok- 
ing my head gently with her velvety fingers. 
Don’t be vexed! I wouldn’t teaze you for the 
world; but I am afraid you are not well. You 
don’t sleep; you grow thin and pale—” 

‘There, then,” I interrupted, calmly enough ; 
you are fanciful, darling, I am never ill, you 
know.” 

‘But if you would only consult a physician— 
just to gratify me, dear.” 

“You know I hate the whole esculapian race, 
Marian,” I answered; “don’t ask me snch a 
thing.” . 

** Please, please do,” she urged; ‘* for my sake, 
Gerald ; it is so little a thing to do.” 

What should I tell him? I am perfectly well.” 

“Tell him about your sleepless nights, your 
want of appetite, your—your—” 

** Well?” I asked, seeing her hesitate. 

* Your nervousness, for it is that.” © 

“Not that I am aware of; I don’t even know 
what you mean, Marian.” 

** Oh, Gerald, you start at the least sound; you 
have such a strange way of looking as if you saw 
something when there is no one in the room but 
ourselves ; only don’t be vexed.” 

“Indeed I am not ; but tell me what it is you 
fear ?” 

“That you are going to have some severe 
ilness—that—” 

“You think I am going mad,” I interrupted, 
coldly. ‘‘ Realby, Marian, a wife ought to be the last 
person to conceive a fancy like that.” 

She gave a sort of gasping cry ; oh, I knew by 
her face that I struck home, but she said quickly— 

**No, no! Don’t say such horrible words—dear, 
dear Gerald, don’t ever again.” 

** Thoy cause me no terror,” answered. ‘‘ Don’t 
be alarmed for my sanity, Marian, my mind was 
never so clear as now. I don’t think I reason, 
talk or write much like a madman.” 

“No, no! Stop talking about it; oh, I couldn’t 
bear such a horrible thought, even in jest.” 

You are a child,” I said kindly enough, though 
[ felt irritated and sore—in that mood when one 
must hurt the being one loves best. 

‘**T am whatever you would have me be, Gerald,” 
she answered, kissing my hand. 

‘Now that I think of it,’? I continued, ‘I did 
once have an uncle who got into a morbid, melan- 
choly way, that people called madness, but I never 
believed it was such.” 

‘*For the love of heaven, stop!” she exclaimed, 
pale as a ghost, and shaking from head to foot. 
** You will kill me, Gerald.” 

‘Because you think Iam going mad,” I said, 
raising myself on one arm, and looking full in her 
face. 

She uttered passionate denials, threw herself on 
my bosom, and burst into an agony of tears. 

** Would you be afraid of me if it were so?” I 
went on. ‘‘ Weuld you do as somany women have 
done—try to place me in confinement ?” 

** Gerald!” she answered, ‘* not even death can 
part you and me—never question me again.” 

**That’s the best part of it—death!” I said. 

** But we are so happy, Gerald—so happy! Why 
should we wish to die ?” 

**To preserve our happiness, to carry it beyond 
the reach of earthly peril.” 

**Life and death are in God’s hands,” she re- 
plied. ‘“‘I don’t like to talk in this way—please 
don’t.” 

She forced herself to be calm; by nature she 
was capable of strong seif-comrol, and the suffer- 
ing of the past had increascd it to a degree of 
which I never saw any other woman capable. 

“Then you shall read to me again,” I said; 
“no, you shall sing, that is better,” 

I wanted to hear her voice—the longing to 
snatch her out of this world—to give her soul into 
my soul’s keeping, both free from the shackles of 
mortality which bind us here, was so very strong 
then; but I would wait—I would. The power which 
was urging me on should not force me to any rash 
step. I would have time to think, to see clearly 
on eyery side—on that I was determined—and I 
kept my being intent only on Marian’s delicious 
voice as it rose and died in the measure of that 
pathetic song. 

But in the night, the long—long night, when 
Marian slept and I lay waiting for the morn, which 
seemed ages away, she started suddenly, moaned 
and éried in a broken voice : 


* Save him—anything but that!” 

Great heaven! she feared me so that it haunted 
even hor dreams ; ob, truly 1 could not wait much 
longer. 


I pictured it all to myself; I saw her fear and 


dread would increasd day after day, until, under 
its withering imiiuence, her love would so com- 
pletely die out, that her whole nature would be 


changed, and even if I rushed with her into an- 
other world, 1 could not keep her, for the spell 
that had bound her soul to mine would have been 
lost for ever; in eternity I shonld be alone 





I stepped noiselessly out of bed ; for a moment 
I thought the time had come ; then I knew I must 
wait—one more trial for the morrow. 

The morning came and passed; the afternoon 
wore on beyond sunset. We had been out to walk; 
we came in and sat down in the darkened room, 
and the voice of the sea came up with a sorrowful 
murmur I had never heard in its tone. 

Marian moved to the mantel to light the lamp; 
I followed her noiselessly, and caught her in both 
arms, she uttered a cry, which betrayed her 
terror. 

“You are afraid,” I exclaimed, for a sort of 
frenzy overtook me to find that my stspicions were 
true. ‘* You are afraid—you lied the other day— 
you do think me mad!” 

She was gasping for breath; I could hear her 
striving to pray in broken words. 


**Where is your love?” I demanded. ‘You 
lied—you do fear me.” 
**Gerald, Gerald!” she moanefl. “Help us 


both ; oh, my God—let me go—I am afraid !” 

When she made this ayowal I grew calm; I laid 
her on the sofa, and she fell back, not fainting, 
but perfectly helpless. 

I lighted the lamp, made the room cheerful and 
bright, and then returned to her side. I took her 
in my arms; I called her by every endearing name ; 
{ told her how great my love’ was—I believe I 
never had found words to bare my soul so com- 
pletely as then—and after a time she grew quict. 

But the fear was not gone; no, no, I saw that; 
only her love was so great, her soul so strong, that 
it mastered its power. She acknowledged that 
she had suffered, that she believed me ill, and 
again begged me to consult a physician. 

It had come, the moment had arrived, we must 
leave this world behind, or I must lose her forever. 
From the instant I made this resolution I was 
content. I was never more wholly happy than 
during that evening. Everything was settled now; 
we should leave this earth; in the existence be- 
yond nothing come near our love. I only wished 
that I had taken her and gone before, in the first 
week of our beautiful dream, when no shadow had 
marred its perfection. But there was still time; 
the chain that bound us was not yet broken— 
mine, not for this poor world only, but above, for- 
ever, in a bliss that even angels should envy. 

It was in the middle of the night. I was so 
calm, a serene joy sat in my soul, such as one 
might feel when going forth to a new land where 
purer happiness awaits him—nothing more. 

How to free hor from this earthly shape without 
pein, speedily, instantly, so that she should go 
straight from her dream into the new life, and be- 
fore she could even comprehend the change, find 
my soul standing by her side. 

I had in my room a case of strange instruments 
which my uncle—whom men called mad—the 
idiots—had brought from some far-off clime ; even 


+he uses or names were not known to me, so far 


back in antiquity had they been fashioned. 

Among these were two long slender needles, no 
thicker than a hair, but so sharp and keen that 
they would penetrate a hard substance without 
the slightest difficulty. 

If we could only go together—but there was no 
way—if I could spare her the momentary pang 
men call death, the wrenching of the soul frum 
the bonds that so confine and hurt it here. 

I was standing by the bed. I bent over to press 
a kiss upon her mouth, the last time my lips would 
ever touch hersonearth! Howstrange it seemed, 
to think that in a few instants our disembodied 
spirits would stand beyond the stars, looking down 
upon this world and surveying the two cold figures 
that a little time before held us in thrall. 

Marian stirred in her sleep, a smile softened her 
mouth, she murmured my name. 

** Gerald, Gerald!” 

Her hand caught mine, the one that held the 
blessed means of freedom, and for a while I was 
forced to remain motionless lest I should rouse 
her from her happy dream. 

Again she whispered : 

“Gerald, Gerald!” 

Her fingers loosened their hold; the smile still 
lingered on her lips. 

My hand never faltered, I had no fear ; it was no 
parting. Like a flash of lightning the tiny thread 
penetrated the skull. There was a faint shiver of 
the whole frame, nothing more. I raised the twin 
weapon, I raised it—— 

** Wait for me, Marian!” I cried; “I am com- 
ing—wait |” 

My hand was seized and held in a grasp that 
seemed crushing it to the very bone. I could not 
stir hand or foot. Closer the grasp, nearer pressed 
the invisible thing. Icould breathe still. I could 
feel its breath. I heard it hiss—— 

** Lost! lost!” 

Then I comprehended. I had been lured on by 
this impalpable fiend ; Marian was lost tome! I 
did not go mad—even then I would not. I sum- 
moned all my energies, I battled fiercely, but all 
in vain. 

I must have fallen insensible. When I woke, 
the chamber was light as day. I was lying half 
upon the floor, half on the bed, and close to my 
cheek was the cold face of Marian. 

I understood the uselessness of farther effort. 
I had forgotten nothing. I felt no grief; only 
stunned and lost—Marian was gone! 

I called her—shook her arm; it was useless— 
gone beyond the far waters. 

I went out and summoned the servants—no 
effort could rouse her. The physician came; I 
was sitting by the bed when he entered, but I paid 
no attention. I heard him say: 

**It was as I thought—she had heart disease.” 

I know they questioned me. I wanted to tell 
the truth. If l avowed mysclf her murderer they 
would give me the death I desired. 

I tried to shriek the words—not a syllable would 
come—my tongue was paralyzed. I could not 
move—could only lie there and watch the white 
face of my Marian. 

Always trying to die—always guarded by those 
unseen agents and compelled to linger here. I 








Jury 15, 1865.] 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


263 


om 








cannot tell whether hours or days or weeks went 
by. After that long blank I find myself in thi 
lonely room; a man watches me—it is idle—I 
never wish to go out—what is his poor watching 
compared to the guardians he cannot sce? I ask 
him no questions—I do not wish to speak to any 
one. I am here in the room from whence Marian’s 
soul went forth, “J ‘ 

Oh, the poor wife, the darling! She is waiting 
for me—she pines for me and I cannot go! 

If I could only speak—a single word—but no— 
if I would talk of ordinary things they would per- 
mit, but the secret they will not allow to pass my 
lips, so I am silent. 

Isee them now—that is only very lately—it gives 
me a little hope. I shall be ablé to know if they 
even by any chance leave me—it only needs an in- 
stant—I have the weapon always concealed in my 
breast. They Go not know that I have gained the 
power of watching them in turn—I never raise my 
eyes toward them—the moment will come. 

I have found this paper again—I belieye for 
some time past I have written nothing. To think 
that men would call me mad—perhaps hayve—but 
these pages will set all right when they are found. 

One of them is in the room—his back is toward 
me—sometimes I think if I could spring upon him 
—could overpower him—was that Marian’s voice ? 

The record ended here, 

After the sudden and mysterious death of Marian 
he had been placed under restraint in the little 
dwelling where their brief happiness went out in 
a tragedy so terrible. 

Upon that last day Gerald seemed unusually en- 
gaged with the manuscript which he so carefully 
hid from his keepers, and they had left him alone 
foratime. One of them passing through the hall 
heard the struggle, the fierce cry as the poor 
wretch sprang upon his fancied or unscen enemies 
—who shall decide which they were? When he 
entered the apartment Gerald lay motionless upon 
the floor, a stream of blood issuing from his mouth 
and nostrils. Ho had burst some artery about the 
heart in that last frenzied effort, and death fol- 
lowed almost instantly, 








{Although rather late in the day, the following ought 
to go on record only as a deserved tribute to one of our 
ablest and most efficient generals. } 


SHERMAN. 


THE mountain ridges caught the hail 
Sent from the distant sea, 

* Know ye a man who cannot fail, 
Send him to me.” 


**T beat the hostile coast in vain, 
My tecth gnash on the sand, 

Send on whose genius mounts to pain 
And high command, 


The ridges answered, ‘‘ We of lato 
Have felt a mighty tread, 
And hosts have passed us strong as fate 
To victory led.” 


** And he whose thought upheld their hands 
Turned every rocky key, 

And ope’d the gates to sunny lands 
Nearer the sea.” 


‘The man is strong in self-control, 
And genius is his mail— 

Ah earnest and resistless soul— 
He cannot fail.” 


“Though perils gather far and near 
Between our common blue, 

We sond, without a doubt or fear, 
This man to you.” 


And Sherman went along the west— 
The mountain chains are free ; 

While now he takes his mighty rest 
Beside the sea. 








GUY'S FOLLY; 


OR, 


The Secret of Thornton Heath. 


BY VANE IRETON ST. JOHN. 


CHAPTER XVI.—THE FIRST ABDUCTION. 

Ir was merry morning—a smiling morning, 
when the sunlight danced and shimmered on the 
flowers. 

A morning it was when all nature seemed to 
have let itself loose for enjoyment—when the birds 
went mad with enjoyment, and the very flowers 
seemed to give out a fresher and purer perfume 
—a rning when one could scarcely feel dis- 
pirited at will; when the heart could be nothing 
out elastic; when every leaf, and branch, and 
stone in your path seemed to invite you out “into 
the merry sunshine”—into the green and bejew- 
eled meadows. 


This was the morning when Clara Arbuthnot | 


had chosen to leave her home and fly with Denzil 
Harcourt. 

She looked sweetly pretty as she tripped along, 
attired in her light dress, her jaunty hat, and her 
little mantle, not concealing her plump and 
rounded shoulders. 

The gaiety of nature appeared to instil itsclf 
into her mind; for never thinking of those she 
left behind, or the danger she was seeking, she 
tripped merrily, even eagerly along; imagining 


This reasoning may, and no doubt will, offend 
many young lovers; but it is, nevertheless, the 
proper reasoning. 

Not that I advocate long courtships—hopeless 
ones, too often—where parents on both sides are 
inexorable; but at least the day after the cere- 
mony it should be a rule to return home ; and even 
if consent be not given then, an open residence in 
the vicinity of home would rob life of much of its 
sorrows and perils. 

It will be remembered, that when on the eve of 
departure from the cottage, Denzil had whispered 
to her the necessity of altering the place of 
meeting. 

It was, therefore, at the Hazel Dell, near Ennis- 
tone church, that Clara Arbuthnot expected to 
meet her lover. 

It was a pretty spot, infinitely wild and romantic 
in its appearance. 

Fancy a circular glade in the midst of a dense 
copse, crossed by a little narrow, rapid brook, 
which rushed, and bubbled, and ratiled on its 
noisy course over the rough, stony ground. 

The soft grass twinkled in the rays of the morn- 
ing sun with thousands of diamond-like dew- 
drops ; the broad green leaves of the bushes, which 
gave the place its name, rustled with a gentle 
sound in the soft, balmy breeze; here and there 
a tall ash tree raised its graceful head above the 
mass of underwood; the ground was dotted with 
wild flowers of every scent and hue. 

Birds fluttered about the bushes, or warbled 
their love-song from the tree-top, while a splendid 
pheasant strutted about, displaying his radiant 
plumage, conscious of the security which the game 
laws afforded him. 

When she arrived at the extremity of the dell, 
she had not long to wait. 

Hardly had she been there a moment, before 
she observed her lover walking down the lane. 

He advanced eagerly to meet her, and taking 
both of her hands, kissed her fondly. 

‘Dear Clara, you have not deceived me,” he 
cried. ‘‘See—I believed in your truth, for yonder 
is the carriage, which will take us swiftly from the 
reach of danger.” 

She looked surprised. 

“The carriage!” she said, 
dear Denzil ?” 

He laughed lightly. 

‘* Why, Clara, my darling, you could not walk to 
London, you know.” 

*To London, Denzil! Why need we go to Lon- 
don? I thought we were to be married here!” 

He seemed quite astonished. 

**Married here! No, dear Clara, that would be 
madness. It would be courting discovery and 
danger. No—we shall arrive in London in three 
hours, and can be married at once.” 

Clara hesitated, and blushed. 

But how could she recede now? 

She had hoped, and indeed wished, that she 
would be married at Ennistone Church—would 
live in the neighborhood, and be reconciled soon 
to their friends; and now it was evident that, 
though her lover had listened and understood her 
words, he had not observed them, or, at any rate, 
paid no attention to them. 

However, as I have said, she could not recede 
now; and, indeed, the idea of receding never en- 
tered her mind. 

The hesitation was nothing—it was gone in a 
moment. 

Come, then, Clara,” he said; “‘we must not 
linger here. Your absence may be discovered, 
and then all chance of our union will be gone.” 

She took his proffered arm, and walked on with 
him hastily while he proceeded : 

‘Tf our marriage lad taken place at Ennistone 
Church, it would certainly have been interrupted. 
Even now, as I glance up the hill, I fancy I see 
figures moving in the distance. See!” he cried, 
stopping for a moment. 

Clara glanced eagerly in the direction in which 
he pointed. 

There were certainly forms on horseback rush- 
ing in the direction of Ennistone. 

She turned to her lover in distress, her eyes 
gazing wildly at him, her pretty bosom heaving 
tumultuously, and her whole form trembling so 
greatly, that she was compelled to lean on him for 
support. 

**Come, let us hasten, Denzil,” she whispered ; 
“we are pursued. That is Sir Arthur. I know 
him even at this distance.” 

Without another word, he took her unresisting 
form in his arms, and fled across the road towards 
the spot where the carriage was awaiting them. 

In another moment they were inside, and were 
being conveyed rapidly towards London. 

Those who pursued seemed at first determined 
to carry out their object. 

‘But after a time, they came to a dead halt, from 
some reason unaccountable to the pursued, who 
could not distinguish what was passing in the 
distance. 

Tne lovers, while the pursuit was continued, 
kept looking out on either side of the carriage, as 
it rocked and swayed in its rapid progress along 
the rough road; but when it ceased, they with- 
drew by common consent, as it were, from con- 
templation of eutward things, and addressed 
themselves to the enjoyment of the moment. 


** What is that for, 





to herself only the pleasure of her journey’s end, | 


and not once its perils or the suspicion it would 
arouse. 


Denzil Harcourt’s handsome though saturnine 
face was lit up with a smile of triumph and eager 
joy, as the young girl sank into his arms, and lay- 
ing her head on his breast, sobbed violently. 

**Clara, dearest,” he said, in a low and tender 
voice, “why weep now, when the danger is past?” 

She still clung there. 

*T am not weeping at the danger,” she said ; 
“TIT am weeping for joy to think that we have 
escaped.” 

Poor girl! she thought only of the roses—no- 


I may be accused of exaggerating here ; but 1 thing of the thorns, 


am not. 


And so they sat for hours, until the green fields 


Every girl who runs away with.a man at his re- | had merged into the towns, and the towns into the 
quest alone, and not with her own consent, incurs 
danger—a danger so great as to warrant her re- 
fusal on any terms. 


villages, and the coming presence of the great 
Babylon was indicated by the immense clouds of 
| smoke which were visible in the horizon, and the 





distant hum and the disappearance of everything 
green. 

Yet the distinction was scarcely discernible to 
Clara Arbuthnot ; for in the fullness of her young 
heart she only thought of the exquisite pleasure 
she experienced from the fact that she was pressed 
in Denzil’s arms, and was soon to be his own for 
ever. 

On the banks of the river Thames, on the Mid- 
dlesex side, some distance above Vauxhall bridge, 
stood an old house, 

From its peculiar aspect and construction, it 
formed a landmark or milestone for the bargemen, 
wh@ slowly floated up and down in their clumsy 
boage, on the muddy surface of the river. 

For the side which faced the river was built out 
on piles over the water, and the red brick wall 
stared the navigators full in the face, without a 
window to enliven and lighten its gloomy appear- 
ance. 

On the landward side it looked quite as dismal, 
and much more dilapidated. 

For the house was enclosed by a high brick wall, 
through the iron gateway of which the passer-by 
might catch glimpses of the tottering chimney- 
stack ; the roof, from which the tiles were drop- 
ping one by one; the window-frames rotten and 
broken ; the door, with its rusty iron knocker and 
blistered paint ; the blackened, smoky walls, from 
which the once carefully trained vine had dropped, 
as if in disgust at the neglect it had experienced. 

The garden was gone to decay; the flower beds 
were choked with weeds; the lawn appeared not 
to have been mown for many years, and was over- 
grown with a long, dank vegetation, and the gravel 
walk was covered with green moss. 

It was a large house, and contained a great 
many apartments. 

But it stood for a long time uninhabited, and 
various rumors were circulated as to the reason. 

The superstitious said that the house was 
haunted; the more morbid-minded said that ter- 
rible crimes had been committed there, and that 
gory stains marked the floor. 

Great, therefore, was the surprise of the neigh- 
bors when one day two huge vans, laden with fur- 
niture, drove up to the gate, and, after some delay, 
were admitted by an old man, who brought the 
rusty key in his hand, 

But the drivers and attendant men refused to 
give any information about the house, although 
they were strictly cross-examined by the publican 
who supplied them with beer. 

From that time, three rooms in the old house 
were furnished. 

The old drawing-room, and its dull, paneled 
walls, were once more lit up by the cheerful light 
of a fire ; and the large apartment looked splendid 
with its luxurious easy chairs, sofas, pictures, and 
Brussels carpets. 

One of the bedrooms, too, was furnished in a 
most magnificent style, with every luxury and con- 
venience that could invite sleep and make dark 
night pleasant. 

Another bedroom was fitted up more plainly, 
being intended for a servant. 

So that the old house was to be again inhabited 
was a matter of profound speculation to the 
neighbors, and no one seemed able to solve the 
mystery. 

It was at the door of this house that the carriage 
containing Denzil Harcourt and Clara Arbuthnot 
drew up about four in the afternoon. 

It was growing dark, yet Clara could see, as she 
glanced from the carriage window, how gloomy 
and dismal were the walls, and how old and dilapi- 
dated was its general appearance. 

She could see, too, the muddy river beyond— 
more wretched-looking from the fact that it was 
low water, and that mud islands showed them- 
selves in its centre, while great wastes of ooze and 
slime constituted its banks, 

An involuntary shudder passed through the 
frame of Clara Arbuthnot as Denzil handed her 
down from the carriage, and led her through the 
wild and tangled garden into the house, 

‘* Where is this, Denzil?” she asked, timidly. 

** This is my house, dearest!” he said. “It is 
a little out of repair, but that will soon be re- 
medied.” 

* But the church, Denzil? Remember, you pro- 
mised we were to be married before I entered your 
home!” 

Denzil smiled. 

**Poor little dove!” he said; ‘‘why, we could 
not be married at any church so late as this! In 
my drawimg-room a priest is waiting; in a few 
moments we shall be man and wife !” 

As he spoke, he led her into the drawing-room, 
where a tall man, attired in a black suit and a 
white “‘ choker,” stood leaning over the fire. 

He was a young man, with very light hair, a 
sallow complexion, and restless eyes. - 

He bowed lowly and respectfully as the couple 
entered. 

*“You are late, Mr. Harcourt!” he said. “I 
had begun to fear that some accident had hap- 
pened.” 

Denzil smiled. 

“No,” he said; *“‘we were pursued; but our 
enemies gave it up as a bad job, and here we are.” 

The priest now lost no time; and in less than 
half an hour the solemn ceremony had been read, 
and the ring placéd on Clara’s finger, and the trio 
had drawn up to the fire, awaiting dinner. 

When, after dinner and coffee, the priest left the 
newly-married pair together, he contrived to slip 
a piece of paper into Clara’s hand, and to whisper, 

** Keep this secret—it may be of use to you in the 
future!” 

When Clara retired to the nuptial chamber that 
night, she eagerly scanned the paper, 

It was the marriage certificate. 

What could the Rev. John Tollemache mean? 








Mr. Jefferson Davis was 
urging his armies whip the Yankee spaniels back 
to their kennels.” That sentiment he must now feel to 
be unpwortby of his gown. 


Last Fel ruAry, 





OFF DUTY. 
Bear him gently along o’er the blood-crimsoned 
sod. 


? 
His spirit has passed to its giver ; 
With unfaltering feet late the green turf he trod, 
And now he’s “‘ off duty” for ever. . 
Smooth back the damp locks from the cold, pallid 
brow z 
Of him who to slumber you leaving, 
Bear him lightly along though he’ll heed you 
not now, 
Nor waken for sorrow or grieving. 
May the soft breezes blow and the bright flowers 
wave 
In the pride of their freshness and beauty ; 
And the birds of the summer-time sing o’er the 
grave 
Of the soldier of Union “off duty.” 
Oh, lower him tenderly down to his rest, 
And smooth the bright green turf above him, 
How still is the heart in the warrior’s breast, 
No wild storm of battle can move him, 
How nobly he fought in Ilis strength and his 
ride 
‘Mid the roar of the batteries’ thunder. ¢ 
Lay him silently down near the spot where how 
died, 
The turf of the battlefield under. 
May the soft breezes blow and the bright flowers 
wave 
In the pride of their freshness and beauty, 
And the birds of the summer-time sing o’er the 
grave J 
Of the soldier of Union “ off duty.” 


May-be far away in some fair Northern home 
They wait for tho soldier who's sleeping ; 
They will wait and will watch for their hero to 
come, 
Till watching is turned into weeping, 
They will wait and they'll weep for the one that 
they love, 
Who far on the batticfield’s lying, 
Till they join his freed soul in the regions above 
Where is never more sorrow nor dying. 
May the soft breezes blow and the bright flowers 
wayo 
In the pride of their freshness and beauty, 
And the birds of the summer-time sing o’er the 
grave 
Of the soldier of Union “ off duty.” 


Let him rest, let him rest, in his slumber so deep, 
Where the bright Southern sky arches over, 
Far, far from the spot where his kindred will 
sleep, 
*Mid the Northern lands, daisics and clover. 
All nerveless the arm that has battled so well, 
While the tali grasses over him quiver, 
In his warrior grave on the field where he fell, 
Let him rest now off duty for ever. 
May the soft breezes -blow and the bright flowers 
wave 
In the pride of their freshness and beauty, 
And the birds of the summer-time sing o’er the 
grave 
Of the soldier of Union “‘ off duty.” » 








A WONDERFUL FISHING STORY. 


Tue ladies of Paris are great anglers—that is, for 
small fish. And the gentlemen of highest ton regard 
the sport with considerable favor. Both ladies and 
gentlemen admire a drive to the beautifal suburbs of 
Neuilly and Corbeille, or even to the charming lake at 
Enghien. I once accompanied a lady to fish at Neuilly, 
where we purchased genéles for bait, which are the com- 
mon maggot, bred in meat, and by a peculiarly French 
process these gentles grow tothe length of nearly an 
inch, and, as they are washed quite clean and white, 
they form a very attractive bait for either surface or 
bottom fish. There were many fashionable persons 
angling there, and while fishing, I was told the folewing 
story : 

A most accomplished and beautiful young lady of 
Paris became so fascinated with the refreshing recrea- 
tion of angling that she was to be seen every fair day 
at Neuilly with her driver, footman &nd domestics. Of 
the numerous gentlemen who visited there to angle, 
there was one so powerfully smitten by her beauty and 
grace of manners as to make him desire—aboye all 
things—an introduction to her. For that purpose he 
went day after day a-fishing, in the hope that heaven 
would point out some way for him to become acquainted 
with her. Thus he went daily a-fishing until his friends 
thought him suffering from a coup de soleil which had 
softened his brain. In vain they endeavored to dis- 
suade him from it. He became so taciturn and almost 
morose, that his companions of the club thought se- 
riously of taking medical advice in his case. But every 
day that he went fishing and saw the lady, be was paid 
for all the taunts and questionable glances of hia city 
associates; while he every day became more anxious as 
the fishing season was drawing to a close, yethe could 
meet no one who knew her, and she was 80 closely bar- 
ricaded by her servants that he could not approach her 
to tender her any civility should an occasion offer. 

After anxiously waiting and longing each day, the 
carriage would stop for her, and her servants help her 
to her seat, and thus hopelessly close the door to her 
ardent admirer for another day. Thus the hopes of 
each morning would end in the same cause for despair ; 
and besides, some days he would await her coming all 
day, and most reluctantly return at night without hay- 
ing eVen seen her. 

His anxiety became very great, and the case hopeless 
unless he could hit upon some expedient. He had 
thought of all the modern methods of declaring his 
passion, but none of them would stand the test of his 
intellectual crucible, when one morning he was smitten 
with an inspiration! “Ihave it!” saidhe. “I'll do 
it! She’smine!” He resolved to write a love-letier 
and swim under the water and catch it to her hook, and 
give her line a jerk to resemble the bite of a fish, and 
then retire unperceived and watch the effect of the ex- 
periment. He at once commenced practising swim- 
ming and remaining under water, and continued prac- 
tising until he felt sufficient confidence to try the expe- 
riment. He wrote the letter, attached it to her hook, 
gave the line a jerk, and returned ap uncer the bridgs, 
denned his clothes, and arrived in sight of the lady just 
in time to see her reading the letter, and, swooninz, she 
was caught in her servant’s arms and conveyed to 
her coach. 

The next day she went again a-fishing, to see what 
new dispensation heaven had in store for her. She felt 
another bite and caught another letter. After several 
days, and catching a letter cach day, she finally saw the 
fish in the act of biting, and beckoned him toher. In 
a few minutes he was by her side in tremulous submis- 
sion, but her responsive look inspired him with hope. 
She entered her carriage and invited him to a seat; and 
on their return to Paris (she ordered her coaehman to 
drive slow) an éclaircissement took place, which proved 
that their tamilies had long been favorably aequainted 
with each other. Just one month from that day the 
lady felt again the singular bite, and took the mysterious 
fish, cmnstet the congratulations of friends, in the 
Church of Notre Dame, 
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THE ROXBURY TRAGEDY.—POSITION OF THE BODY OF MISS ISABELLA N. JOYCE, WHEN FIRST DISCOVERED AFTER THE MURDER IN BUSSEY'S WOODS, WEST ROXBURY, MASS.-~FROM A SKETCH 
BY MR. ROBERT D. WILKIE. 


THE ROXBURY TRACEDY. 


Tue atrocious tragedy which took place in 
Roxbury, Mass., on the 12th ult., involving the death of 
John 8. and Isabella N. Joyce—the former twelve, the 
latter fifteen years of age—has, as might naturally be 
expected, produced a profound impression of sadness 
and indignation in the public mind. That in a civilized, 
Christian tommunity, there should live human beings 
capable of such cruelly savage and fiendish deeds, is al- 
most past belief, 

The circumstances of the double murder are briefly 
as follows: the mother of the children lett her residence 
in Boston early on the morning of the fatal day, for West 


ROXBUBY TRAGEDY.—POSITION OF THE BODY OF 3 


Roxbury, with the intention of remaining absent from 
her home three days. She p!aced her children in charge 
of their grandmother, who lived on the corner of New- 
land and Concord streets, Boston. On the day of the 
murder, Master John 8. Joyce went to school as usual, 
but came home at 11 o’clock in the morning, to go with 
his sister to May’s woods, she having expressed a wish 
to see if these woods were as lovely as those in Lynn. 
They were furnished by their grandmother with sufii- 
cient change to enable them to pay their fares, and left 
the roof of that beloved grendparent in high glee, little 
thinking of the terrible fate awaiting them. It is sup- 
posed, that instead of taking the Warren Street car, 
which would have carried them near May’s woods, the 


JOHN 8. JOYCE, BROTHER OF ISABELLA, 


WHEN FIRST DISCOVERED AFTER THE MURDER IN BUSSEY’S WOODS. . 


children took the Forest Hill car, and went to Bussey’s 
woods by mistake, where, during the afternoon, they 
were murdered by some unknown fiend, who, previous 
to taking the lives of the children, violated the person 
of the girl. 

The monster who committed the murder, literally cut 
the children in pieces. The wounds on the person of 
the girl—twenty-seven in number—were in different 
places, extending from the hips to the breastbone, and 
one or two on the back. From an examination of the 
body, Dr. Stedman was led to infer that but one person 
was engaged in the outrage. The wounds were deep, 
and were made evidently by the same instrument that 
killed the boy. The young girl must have mde a des- 


APPEARA Os 


TRAGEDY. 


perate struggle to free herself from the hands of the 
villain, as the leaves and ground near the rock are clotted 
with blood, trom the twenty-seven wounds received upon 
her body, from a large dirk knife, sixteen of them being 
upon her back. The excitement is intense in the vicin- 
ity of the murder, and hundreds of sympathizing people 
visit Bussey’s woods daily, many of them decorating 
the spot where the children lost their lives, with flowers. 
Suspicion rest on several parties as knowing something 
in connection with the crime, and several arrests have 
been made. 

The following letter from our special artist, gives 
some additional particulars concerning the tragedy : 


(TRE SPOT, AS DECORATED BY SYMPATHISING VISITORS, 
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WHERE THE BODY OF MISS ISABELLA N. JOYCE WAS FOUND.—-SEETCHED BY ROBT. D. WILEIE. 
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LOSS OF THE CENTRAL AMERICAN TRANSIT COMPANY'S STEAMSHIP GOLDEN RULE, CAPT. DENNIS, ON RONCADOR REEF, CARRIBEAN SEA, MAY 3).—FROM A SKETCH BY A PASSTNGEn. 


Boston, June 23d, 1865. 


Mr. LestzeE—I send you some most interesting 
sketches concerning the recent murder; they are cor- 
rect in every particular—as far as the land and woods, 
and position of the bodies as found, are concerned. On 
reaching the spot yesterday, I was unfortunately pre- 


around, expressive of the shocking agony the unfortunate 
young girl must have suffer‘d. The body of the brother 
was found in the spot which I have represented, lying 
on his face, evidently dragged there after the fiendish 
deed was done. The place is very swampy, with small 
pools of standing water; this spot is some distance from 
the murder scene of the sister. The public road rnn- 





THE PASSENGERS LEAVING THE STEAMSHIP GOLDEN RULE ON RAFTS FOR THE ISLAND OF RONCADOR. 
FROM A SKETCH BY A PASSENGER. 


vented from making more than one sketch, on account 
of a severe thunder-storm, so had to go again this morn- 
ing, and found that some kind hands had placed a wreath 
of flowers on the spot where the poor girl’s head had 
rested, and beneath was strewn in a circle a profuse 
quantity of flowers, which completely hid from view the 
blood-saturated moss and leaves which lie crushed 


ning directly behind the ledge of rocks, you will note 
slanting up behind the wreath in the sketch. The whole 
affair is wrapped in the most profound mystery, and 
unnumbered police are working night and day on it. 
Arrests are still continuing, to what effect remains to be 
seen. In haste, yours obediently, 

co: 22, ROBERT WILKIE. 


THERE is an allegorical story current, that | 
once, immediately after Theodore Parker had parted | 
from Ralph Waldo Emerson, on the road to Boston, a 
crazy Millerite encountered Parker, and cried, “ Sir, do 
you know the world is coming to an end ?’’ Upon which 
which Parker replied: ‘‘ My good man, that doesn’t con- 





simple method of preserving small quantities of: >3 
which he has practised with success. Put the ice in + 
deep dish or jug, cover it with a plate, place the vessel 
on a pillow stuffed with feathers, and cover the top 
with another pillow carefully, by this means excludin; 
the external air. Feathers are, it is well known, b 
conductors of heat, and in consequence the ice is pre- 


DEPARTURE OF THE U. 8. GUNBOATS HUNTSVILLE AND STATE OF GEORGIA ¥ROM ASPINWALL, TO 
RESCUE THE PASSENGERS OF THE GOLDEN RULE.—FROM A SKETCH BY AN OFFICER. 


cern me, I live in Boston.” The same fanatic, overtak- 
ing Emerson, announced in the same terms the ap- 
proach of the end of the world ; upon which, Emerson 
replied: ‘‘1 am glad of it, sir; man will get along much 
better without it!’’ 


Dr. Scuwarz communicates the following 


served from melting." Dr. Schwarz states that he has 

thus preserved six pounds of ice for eight days. The 
lan is simple, and within the reach of every house- 
old. 


Waar letter is it that is never used more 
than twice in America ?—Letter A, of course, 





THE SHIPWRECKED PASSENGERS OF THE GOLDEN RULE OAMPING ON THE ISLAND OF RONOCADOR. 
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266 
THE CROSS. 
BY C. G. ROSENBERG. 
ee eee ee et 
with its dust and woe, 


Like the Christ the cross must bear— 

The gall must taste—the thorn must wear, 
Whose points his throbbing forehead tear— 
Yet, like the Christ, know no despair. _. 


Hard the riddle is to know— 

Hard, unsoiled through life to go— 
Hard, that heavy cross to bear— 
The gall to taste—the thorn to wear 
Yet not a bird that wings the air, 
But sings the riddle’s answer there. 


Not a flower on earth can blow— 

Not a single fountain flow— 

Not a single corn-blade bare 

Its tender green to ray and air— 

Not one green leaf the sunshine share, 
But must that riddle’s key declare, 


He who through the world will go 
Open-eyed, may shun the woe. 

Love is working everywhere— 

In tree, in wave, in herb, in air ; 
Love alone the cross may bear, 

Yet, like the Christ, know no despair. 








ONITIY A CLOD. 
BY M. E. BRADDON. 


AUTHOR oF “‘ LADY AUDLEY’sS SECRET,” ‘* ELEANOR’S 
vicrory,” *‘ AURORA FLOYD,” ‘‘ JOHN MARCH- 
MONT’S LEGACY,” “ THE DOCTOR’S WIFE,” 
ETC., ETC., ETC. 


CHAPTER XXXI.—CONTINUED. 


The drive from Twickenham to Stuccoville is not 
avery long one; and Mrs. Tredethlyn’s bays got 
over the ground at a pace that did credit to the 
judgment of Mr. Lowther, who had chosen the 
animals for his friend. It was nearly nine o’clock 
when the barouche drew up before the doric 
colonnade, which imparted a funereal darkness to 
Mande’s dining-room ; and before the three ladies 
could alight, a handsome cab dashed up to the 
curbstone, a pair of slamming doors were flung 
open, and Francis Tredcthlyn sprang out upon the 
pavement. 

His wife’s face flushed crimson, and then grew 
deadly pale. She turned to Rosa Grunderson, and 
murmured in faint, broken accents : 

“Will you dine with us, Rosa? gr shall Martin 
drive you home?” 

“Thank you, my darling,” Miss Grunvderson, 
answered promptly; ‘‘I think I'll come in just for 
a few moments.” 

Maude alighted and entered the hall. Francis 
had handed her from the carriage, and followed 
her into the house. He threw away his cigar as 
he stepped into the hall, and approached his 
wife, radiant with good spirits and perfumed with 
tobacco, 

“I’m 80 glad you’ve come home,” he said. “I 
thought you were going to dine with the governor, 
and that I should have to sit in that dreary room 
all by myself, with only Landseer’s staghounds to 
keep me company; though if half the people one 
calls company were as much alive as ‘hey are, a 
dinner-party woulda’t be such a dismal business 
as it is. Of course you haven’t dined—no more 
have I; and unfortunately there doesn’t seem to 
be any dinner,” added Mr. Tredethlyn, as he 
opened the door and looked into the dining-room, 
where the table was blank and ghastly under the 
faint glimmer of gas. ‘“‘No on» was expected, I 
suppose? However, they can get us something. 
Gooffreyes, just see about dinner, will you? How 
do you do, Miss Grunderson? I dare say you are 
hungry after your drive. Are you going upstairs, 
Maude?” 

“Yes,” answered Mrs. Tredethlyn. 

The syllable had a startling effect as it fell from 
her lips, like one solitary drop of hail falling sud- 
denly on a summer day. 

“T am going upstairs,” said Miss Desmond con- 
fidentially to Rosa; “‘ will you come with me and 
take off your things?” 

* No, thanks, dear,” answered Miss Grunderson, 
who would have endured tortures rather than say 
“thank you,” when fashion required that she 
should say “thanks.” ‘I don’t think I will take 
off my things. Mrs. Tredethlyn doesn’t seem very 
well, and it’s almost too lato for dinner ; so I think 
I'll just go up to the morning-room and rest for a 
few minutes before I gohome. The carriage need 
not be kept, you know, please,” added Miss Grun- 
derson toa male domestic hovering inthe shadowy 
depths of the hall; “‘for I can have a cab fetched 
when I want to go.” : 

Mr. Tredethlyn had followed his wife to the 
drawing-rooms ; and the two girls standing at the 
foot of the staircase heard one of the doors close 
with a sonorous bang. 

Miss Desmond went upstairs, and Miss Grun- 
derson followed slowly. Tho morning-room of 
which Rosa had spoken was on the second floor, 
but the young lady did not go any further than 
the first landing-place. The door of the front 
drawing-room was closed, but the door of the back 
drawing-room stood wide open, and peering into 
the lighted apartment, Rosa saw that it was quite 
empty. She paused for a moment, looked about 
her, and then went quietly into the back drawing- 
room, and closed the door very softly behind her. 

Francis Tredethiyn followed his wife to the 
drawing-room because that one frozen eyllable, 
together with the strange expression of her face, 
had been quite enough to tell him that something 
was wrong. 

“ Mande,” he said, as he closed the drawing- 
room door, “‘ you speak to me and look at me as 
if you were offended. And yet I have no con- 
aciousness of having done avything to displease 


” 


you. 
Mrs, Gredethlyn looked at her husband with su- 


preme contempt ; not the cool scorn which is akin 
to indifference, but rather a passionate disdain- 
fulness, Taking into consideration the fact that 
Maude did not care for her husband, all this femi- 
nine rage scomed a sad waste of feeling. 

“Do not add hypocrisy to the wrong that you 
have done me,” said Mrs. Tredethlyn. “I have 
been most cruelly awakened this day to a know- 
ledge of the life yon have been leading—ever since 
our marriage. I cannot speak of this subject; it 
is too horrible; I think the words would choke 
me. I thought that I should have been able to 
write what I had to tell you; but since I have been 
so unfortunate as to meet you, I may as well say 
with my own lips what I meant to have said ina 
letter. It is very little. I have only to tell you 
that from this moment we must be strangers to 
each other. After my discoveries of to-day, I 
should consider myself a base and degraded crea- 
ture if I ever suffered your hand to touch mine in 
friendship again. The obligation of my father’s 
debt to you must rest upon him henceforward, 
and not upon me,” 

“But, Maude, explain yourself! your discovery 
of to-day, you say! What discovery?” 

** Your affectation of unconsciousness is a deeper 
insult than your—No, I will not discuss this sub- 
ject with you!” cried Maude, passionately. ‘It 
is shameful--it is cruel—that I should have been 
wrorged so basely, when I trusted you so com- 
pletely. Do not speak to me; do not touch me!” 
she exclaimed, shrinking away from him with a 
shudder; your presence inspires me with disgust 
and abhorrence, Why do you make any poor pre- 
tence of inhabiting this house, which has only 
afforded you an ostensible shelter, while your 
amusements and your friends have been found 
elsewhere? I set you free from this hour, Mr. 
Tredethlyn. Seek for happiness after your own 
fashion—where you please. I have nothing more 
to say to you,” 

She swept from the room before her husband 
could arrest her. Unspeakably bewildered by her 
passionate words, which were almost meaningless 
to him, Francis Tredethlyn stood motionless as a 
statue a few paces from the doorway by which his 
wife had just left him. He was standing thus when 
the voluminous curtains which were drawn across 
the archway between the drawing-rooms were 
cautiously divided, and a plump little figure in 
blue muslin appeared amongst the amber drapery. 
The Cornishman heard the rustling, and turned 
abruptly towards the portiére. 

** Yes,” exclaimed Miss Grunderson, ‘it’s me; 
no, it’s I—yes, and I’ve been listening,” continued 
the young lady, answering Mr. Tredethlyn’s in- 
quiring stare. ‘But do say that you forgive me, 
please, and believe that I meant it for the best,” 
pleaded Rosa, whose diction was apt to become 
rather obscure under the influence of excitement. 

** What, in heaven’s name, does it all mean, Miss 
Grunderson?” asked Francis, piteously. 

‘Goodness gracious knows—I don't; but it’s 
very certain there is something wrong, and what- 
ever it is, that Mr. Lowther is at the bottom of it.” 

**Harcourt Lowther ?” 

“Yes. My pa hears a great deal of gossip at 
the Bell and—at clubs, and such places; and he 
always tells me every thing he hears. And oh, 
Mr. Tredethlyn, if you knew how long I have 
wished to speak my mind to you, I am sure you 
would forgive me for listening just now.” 

‘*My dear Miss Grunderson, what could you 
have to say to me?” asked the bewildered Cor- 
nishman. 

“Oh, lots of things. But then you know the 
grand maxim in society is that you mustn't speak 
your minds, But to-night the climax has come, 
and I must speak. Oh, you poor dear thing!” 
cried Rosa, in a sudden outburst of sympathy, 
**how you and your wife have been talked about!” 

**' Talked about !—by whom, when, and where ?” 

** By everybody, always, everywhere. You don’t 
know—though you ought to know, if you ever 
listened to what was going on around you—how 
people do talk. They've talked about your dissi- 
pation, the hours you have kept, the places you 
have been seen at, the people you have been seen 
with—dbout your coming home in hansom cabs 
in the middle of the night; and I think if quicter 
vehicles could be invented for people who stay out 
late, or at least the doors made to open ditlerently, 
there wouldn’t be so much scandal. They've 
talked about your getting tipsy,” exclaimed Iosa, 
shaking her head solemnly, and laying a tremen- 
dous stress upon the obnoxious word; “and 
they've said you were drinking yourself into an 
early grave, and that Harcourt Lowther was lend- 
ing you on to your death in order that he might 
marry your wife afterwards.” 

“Harcourt led me—to my death—and—marry 
Maude! oh, no, no, no ; it is too horrible!” gasped 
Francis, staring at Miss Grunderson, with his 
head clasped in his hands, and big beads of per- 
spiration upon his brow. 

“T know it is,” answered Rosa; ‘‘ but they say 
it ; and you must own it was not a wise thing for 
you to be so very intimate with a man who was 
engaged to your wife before you married her.” 

“Engaged to my wife! Who was engaged to 
my wife?” 


** Why, Harcourt Lowther, of course! Didn’t 
you know all about it?” 

** No, so help me heaven !” 

Miss Grunderson looked very grave. All that 


she had said had been spoken in perfect good faith ; 
but, all at once, she began to see that mischief 
might come of this free uttcrance of her thonghts, 

“TI thought that you knew it,” she stammered, 
in considerable confusion, “ or I’m sure I should 
never have said one word about—” 

How did you come to know it ?” asked Francis, 
turning fiercely upon the terrified Rosa. 

** Miss Desmond told me.” 

“Tt is a lie, a malicious lie, invented by Julia 
Desmond !” 

“TI dare say it ie something in the way of a 
story,” responded Miss Grunderson, who was very 
anxions to extinguish the sudden conflagration 
| which her unconseious hand had fired; “‘ people 








do tell such stories, you know; not that I think 


study was a long one—a very painful one to write, 





Miss Desmond would speak so positively unl 
but I’m sure if Mrs. Tredethlyn was ever engaged 
to Mr. Lowther she had quite forgotten him when 
she married you ; only, if it was so, I don’t think 
it was quite honorable of him to be so friendly 
with you without telling you all about it.” 

“Yes,” he thought, as he sank moodily down 
into the nearest chair, and covered his face with 
his hands, as heedless of Miss Grunderson’s pre- 
sence as if that young lady had been one of her 
father’s cabbages—“ yes, it is no lie of Julia Des- 
mond’s. A hundred recollections arise in my mind 
to bear witness to its truth. Maude’s confession 
about the some one whom she had loved, but 
whose poverty was a hindrance to a marriage with 
her. Harcourt Lowther’s letters from that beau- 
tiful heiress, whose father’s wealth stood between 
him and happiness. I knew that they had known 
each before he sailed for Van Diemen’s Land; but 
I believed him implicitly when he told me casually 
one day that they had never been more than the 
most indifferent acquaintances. O, God of heaven! 
what a fool I have been; and how clearly I can 
see my folly, now when it is too late! False wife, 
false friend! so deeply, fondly loved, so blindly 
trusted.” 

‘“Miss Grunderson,” said Francis, presently, 
*‘ whatever the world may have said against Har- 
court Lowther, it is a false and lying world if it 
ever slandered the goodness and purity of my 
wife.” 

“*T know that,” answered Rosa, becoming ener- 
getic once more; ‘“‘for of all the sweet darlings 
that ever were, she’s the sweetest and the dearest. 
And how should she know that people made nasty 
disagreeable remarks about Mr. Lowther’s always 
happening to go to the parties she went to, and 
calling here oftener than other people, and so 
on—”’ 

‘‘He went to parties!” cried Francis. ‘‘He 
told me that he hated parties; that he scarcely 
went any where.” 

“ Ah, but he did, though; and it’has been his 
flirting way—not the things he has said, you know; 
but his way of saying them ; his ompressmong, you 
know, that has caused those ill-natured remarks 
about Mrg. Tredethlyn. Nothing sets people talk- 
ing like ompressmong.” 

Francis did not answer. Little by little the mists 
cleared away from his mental vision ; and he saw 
that Harcourt Lowther had been from first to last 
the subtlest schemer who ever plotted the ruin 
of an honest blockhead. 

“JT have thought—when my tempter gaye me 
time to think—that it was Maude’s coldness alone 
which separated us; but I know now that it was 
the schemer’s work from first to last. She did not 
love me. O heaven, have pity upon my poor tor- 
tured heart. She loved him perhaps; but I might 
have had some little chance of winning her love if 
I had remained at her feet—her slave, her wor- 
shiper; but he has held me away from her, and 
now she abhors me, She has no feeling but dis- 
gust and disdain for the wretch who has aband- 
oned her to waste his days on a race-course, his 
nights in the drunken orgies of a gaming-house.” 

“Tf Maude had loved me,” Francis argued, 
brooding moodily upon his wrongs, ‘‘my moncy 
need have brought me no misery ; my ignorance 
would have beguiled me into no danger. Her 
voice would have regulated my life; her counsel 
would have prompted eyery action. Her smallest 
wish would have been mylaw. And it would have 
been very hard if the companionship of a lady had 
not in time transformed me into a gentleman. 
But what are the people with whom I have herded 
since my marriage—the acquaintances whom Har- 
court Lowther has chosen for me. 

“‘T thank you heartily,” he said at last to Miss 
Grunderson, “for having spoken so frankly to me; 
itis only right that I should be acquainted with 
the common talk about the man whose hand I have 
clasped in friendship almost every day for the last 
twelve months. Dut I hope you will believe that, 
whatever Mr. Lowther may or may not bo, my 
wife is good and pure, and worthy of the warmest 
affection you can fecl for her. Your warmth of 
feeling has touched me deeply, Miss Grunderson. 
Ihave been living in so falsc an atmosphere lately, 
that I must be dull indeed if I were not affected 
by your friendly candor. If—if anything should 
happen to se;i°te Maude and me, I should be 
very glad to tliin~ she had such a friend as you. 
And—if ever yor saw her trusting, as I have 
trusted, in the tr ‘th and honor of Harcourt Low- 
ther, you would stand between her and that dan- 
gerous adviser, that false friend—would you not, 
Miss Grundersor: ?” 

* T would,” answered Rosa valiantly ; “‘I should 
speak my mind to her and to Mr. Lowther into the 
bargain, as candidly as I have spoken it to you 
to-night.” 

“I believe you would,” said Francis ; “and now, 
my dear, God bless you, and good-night.” 

He held out both his hands and clasped Rosa’s 
pudgy little paws in a brief grasp, ard then strode 
past her on his way towards the door. 

“You're not going out to-night, are you, Mr. 
Tredethlyn ?” she asked anxiously, “it is so very 
late.” 

Poor little Rosa was rather alarmed by that 
resolute stride towards the door, which might only 
be the first step in some ghastly vengeance to be 
taken upon Harcourt Lowther by the stalwart 
Cornishman. 

**I am only going to my room to write a letter,” 
answered Mr. Tredethlyn ; “shall I order my wife's 
carriage for you?” 





** No, thank you ; as our house is so near, I think 
I'll ask one of your servants to see mc home,” 
replied Rosa, who had no idea of leaving the ground 
just yet. “I'll run up to Mrs. Tredethlyn’s room | 
and say good-by. Shall I take her any message, 
from you?” 

** None, thank you; good-night.” 

* Good-night.” 





CHAPTER XXXII.—THE LADY AT PETERSHAM. 
Tx letter which Francis Tredethtyn wrote in his | 


as it seemed from the face of the writer, and the 
weary sigh which every now and then escaped from 
his lips, as his hurrying pen paused for a moment, 
It was close upon ten o’clock when he began the 
letter. The clock chimed the half hour after eleven 
while he was sealing it. He addressed the envelope, 
and then threw himself back in his chair to think. 
He had so much to think of. Maude’s extraordi- 
nary conduct, Rosa Grunderson’s revelation, had 
overthrow the whole fabric of his life; and he 
found himself surrounded by ruins, whose utter 
chaos he could not contemplate without bewilder- 
ment, 

For the last few weeks his thoughts had been 
almost exclusively devoted to his cousin Susan 
and her wrongs. Shé had a sad story to tell 
her cousin. The missing link in the chain that 
Francis Tredethlyn had put together, piece by 
piece, was the letter which had been written from 
St. Petersburg by the man whom Susan had 
loved and trusted—the man whose diary had re- 
vealed to Francis the utter worthlessness of his 
character. 

Robert Lesley’s letter was only a worthy com- 
panion to Robert Lesley’s diary. In it he coldly 
and deliberately told the girl who loved him, that 
she was not his wife; that the Marylebone mar- 
riage was no marriage ; the registrar no recognised 
official, but a scoundrel hired for a twenty-pound 
uote to play the part of that functionary; that the 
registrar’s office had been no office, but a lodging- 
house parlor hired for the occasion, and half-a- 
dozen doors from the real office. This statement 
was, of course, accompanied by the usual heart- 
less sophistries which run so glibly from the pen, 
or fall so smoothly from the lips of an utterly 
heartless man. The self-confessed betrayer plead- 
ed the madness of an all-absorbing love, the stern 
necessities of well-bred poverty, the pressure of 
family circumstances, the fear of a father’s rage ; 
and then, in conclusion, the writer stated the pitiful 
stipend which he was prepared to offer to the 
woman he had abandoned and the child he had 
disowned, 

Susan showed her cousin this letter, and told 
him how, after receiving it, her mind had almost 
given way under the burden of her great agony. 
Then it was that she had gone to Mrs. Burfield, 
and had written to her father a long letter, telling 
him something of her story, but not all, appealing 
piteously to the only fricnd to whom she could 
appeal, for faithful Frank was far away in some 
unknown country, She told her cousin how she 
had waited, at first with a faint sickly hope, then 
with a blank despair, for some answer from the 
fathor to whom she had appealed. But none came; 
and when her little stock of money had sunk to 
its lowest ebb, she left the dull quict of Colton- 
slough to begin a weary, lonely, struggle for bread, 
which had endured, without one ray of sunlight 
to illumine ite blank misery, until the summer 
Sunday afternoon on which Francis Tredethlyn 
found her sitting in the nurse’s cottage with her 
boy in her arms, 

Tt was so sad a story, and so sadly common, that 
there is little need to dwell upon the unvarnished 
record of a woman’s battle with poverty in the 
heart of a great city. 

** Perhaps I ought to think myself very happy, 
Francis,” Susan said, when she had told her story, 
“for [ was always able to pay the nurse somehow 
for the care of my darling ; and the deadly fear of 
not being able to do tat was the worst trouble I 
knew in all that dreary time. I have beon face to 
face with starvation, Frank, very often within the 
last two years, but it is not so terrible when one 
is used to it. I have sometimes thought that 
bitter struggle for my daily bread was only a bless- 
ing in disguise, for it kept me from brooding upon 
my great sorrow—it sometimes shut out from 
me the thought of Robert’s cruelty and my own 
disgrace.” 

** Disgrace!” cried the Cornishman; “no, Susan, 
there is no shadow of disgrace upon you, except 
the disgrace of being united to a scoundrel and a 
liar, The marriage before the registrar was a 
bona fide marriage, as binding as if it had been 
performed by the Archbishop of Canterbury.” 

And then Francis told Susan of his visit to the 
registrar’s office. This was the balm which he 
was able to pour into the deepest wound that ever 
tortured a woman’s heart. But the identity of the 
husband who had lied in denouncing himself a liar 
was entirely unknown to Susan. In all the familiar 
intercourse of the brief period in which the trust- 
ing girl had been a petted and happy wife, Robert 
Lesley had not let fall one careless word relating 
in the remotest way to his position in life, his 
family or his prospects. When first consulted by 
Francis upon the contents of the diary, Messrs, 
Kursdale & Scardon had instituted an inquiry as 
to whether a Mr. Robert Lesley had been inscribed 
on the books of St. Boniface any time between 
1845 and 1852; and the answer had been in the 
negative. No person of the name had been a 
member of that college within the last ten years. 
Francis could only conclude, therefore, that Mrs. 
Burfield had been right in her supposition that 
the man calling himself Robert Lesley shieldcd 
his identity under a false name, 

** But your husband was visited by his brother, 
was he not, Susan?” when this subject was dis- 
cussed between the cousins, 

**Yes; but I know no more of Robert’s brother 
than of Robert himself, He did not come to us 
often. I have heard that he was a lawyer—a bar 
rister, I think—and that he lived in the Temple. 
I heard even that by accident, and Robert seemed 
almost vexed that I should know so much,” 

All these trifling circumstances seemed to point 
inevitably to one conclusion : Robert Lesley had 
intended from the first to abandon his wife, when- 
aver his own interests rendered it advisable that 
he should throw off the tie that bound him to her. 
Love and selfishness go very badly hand-in-hand 
together; and love had soon Icft selfishness sole 
master of the fleld, 

“Dut this man shall be made to acknowledge 
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kis wife, to give a name to his child,” cried Francis, 
“if he can be found.” 

“Tf my husband is alive, Providence may throw 
nim across my path some day,” Susan said re- 
signedly. ‘‘He could not be more dead to me 
than he is now, if he were buried in the deepest 


‘if she had done so, the Cornishman might have 
| been very slow to perceive that an accidental 
glimpse of himself and gentle Susie, in friendly 
| companionship, could have been the primary 
cause of that stormy greeting which he had 
received at the hands of his wife. Francis ac- 


grave that ever held the ashes of the lost ; but if | cepted his wife’s passionate outbursts «s only the 


he gave my boy the name that is his right, I think 
I could forgive him all the past.” 

It was quite in vain that Francis Tredethlyn 
sought to carry his cousin and her son home to 
his own house. 

**T am used to poverty, Francis,” she said ; “let 
me be poor still. Nobody is inquisitive about me, 
because I am beneath people’s curiosity. No one 
questions me about the husband who has deserted 
me, or extorts my story from me only to doubt it 
when it is told. My father would not believe me; 
can J expect strangers to be more trusting than 
he was? No, Francis; leave me alone in my ob- 
scurity. Ihave a lodging near here, and I can see 
my darling every day. I will freely accept from 
you a little income which will cnable me to live as 
Ihave lived, without working. as hard as I have 
worked ; but I will accept nomore. Iam delighted 
to think that my father left his fortune to you, 
Frank ; and I thank and bless you for having taken 
60 much trouble to find me out.” 

Francis Tredethlyn found it hard work to win 
Susan away from this determination, so quietly 
expressed. But he did at last .rsuade her to 
agaee to his own plans for her ‘!c, on condition 
that he should tell Maude not):i::, nor ask Susan 
to meet her until the missing husband was found 
and compelled to acknowledge his wife and son. 
Francis consented to promise this ; but he cherished 
a hope that Susan would relent by-and-by, when 
she heard more of Maude’s tender and amiable 
nature, and that he wonld be able to win his wife’s 
friendship for the simple country girl, who had 
played with him amongst the daisies in Landers- 
dale churchyard. 

Susan consented to let her cousin do what he 
liked with regard to the place in which she was to 
live henceforward. What mother could refuse a 
bright home for the child she loves? 

Energetic though Mr. Tredethlyn was in the 
carrying out of his arrangements, Susan had been 
established little more than a week at the cottage, 
and the paint on the Venetian shutters was still 
rather sticky, when Harcourt Lowther found the 
upholsterer’s bill, which gave him the clue to his 
pupil’s mysterious conduct. To hasten down to 
Petersham, find the cottage, refresh himself with 
dry sherny and soda-water at the nearest tavern 
was all incomparably easy to Mr. Lowther. From 
the landlord he had heard all about Brook Cottage. 
How it Kad been to let for nearly a twelvemonth ; 
how it had been taken all in a hurry at the end of 
May by a dashing-looking gentleman from town, 
who had been reported scouring the neighborhood 
in hansom cabs, inquiring for houses to let, at 
three days at a stretch ; how painters and glaziers, 
carpenters and gardeners, had set to work, in hot 
haste, to renew and revivify everything indoors 
and ont; how wagon-loads of the finest gravel 
from Wimbledon, and cart-loads of the finest turf 
from Ham, had been laid down in the garden ; how 
farniture, that was every bit of it new, had been 
brought down from London ; how the tall, dashing, 
energetic gentleman in the handsome cab had been 
perpetually on the ground with his officfous finger 
for ever in the pie ; and how larger cans of haif- 
and-half had been consumed by the workmen at 
the cost of the dashing gentleman than the land- 
lord of the Prince’s Feathers remembered to have 
chalked up against any one customer since he had 
traded as a licensed victualer. 

All this Mr. Lowther was told ; and beyond this, 
he heard how a lady, very pretty and quite young, 
but a little pale and worn-looking, had arrived at 
last to take possession of “ the prettiest little box 
that was ever put together, without regard to 
expense ;” how she was attended by an elderly 
female in black, who had evidently seen better 
days, and who acted as nurse to a little boy ; how 
two respectable women had been hired in the 
neighborhood, to act as cook and housemaid, and 
how, coming regularly to the Feathers in quest of 
the kitchen-beer, they had already reported their 
mistress as the swectest and pleasantost of ladies, 
and first cousin to the dashing gentleman in the 
hansom cab. The landlord tried to look as if he 
had no uncharitable thoughts about this cousin- 
ship; but Harcourt Lowthor saw that Francis 
Tredethlyn and the lady had been subjects of 
grave scandal in that quict country-place. He 
heard that the dashing gentleman had been at 
Petersham almost every day for the last, week; 
and that he and the lady passed the greater part 
of their time in the garden, where they might be 
seen at any time from the highroad—the gcntle- 
man smoking and playing with the little boy, and 
the lady working, at a rustic table, under a 
mulberry tree. A potboy, coming in from his 


rounds as Harcourt lounged at the bar, confirmed | 


the landlord’s statement when appealed to. He 


had passed Brook Cottage not five minutes | 


before, and had’seen the lady and gentieman 
talking to a gardener, who was doing something 
to a rose tree. 

**She’s a rare one for flowers, the lady is,” the 
potman said in conclusion. 

A rare one for flowers, 
mused gravely. 

“Secrecy is only another name for guilt,” 
thought Mr. Lowther. ‘‘ Our friend has gone to 
the bad in real earnest this time, and I can make 
® coup. I was getting very tired of the slow 
game.” 

Armed with this information, the schemer went 
back to town, to take his place in Maude’s 
opera-box, and to lead up to that idea of a morn- 
ing at the Cedars, which seemed to vriginate in 
Mrs. Tredethlyn’s own brain. Chance had been 
constant to the schemer even in that interview 
between Francis and Rosa ; for it happened that, 
in all Miss Grunderson’s candid outpourings, she 
had not dropped a word about Mrs. Tredethlyn’s 
stroll in the Petersham meadows; though, even 


Harcourt Lowther 


climax of the disgust and weariness with which 
he had inspired her. s 

**She repr aches me for the life I have been 
leading latel. ,” he said bitterly; “* but she does 
not understand her own feelings. It is not my 
life, but me she hates. It is myself that inspires 
the loathing and contempt which she talked of, 
and not my late hours or my gambling and horse- 
racing.” 

After sitting for some time plunged in a gloomy 
reverie, in the dreary library, the little black- 
marble clock on the mantel-piece chimed a quarter 
after twelve ; he felt in his waistcoat-pocket for a 
note which he hadfound waiting for him, on his 
table, the previous night. It was a tiny twisted 
poulet from Harcourt Lowther. 

“DEAR Frang,—A line to remind you of to- 
morrow night. You will be expected any time of 
after nine, Yours always, 


“ H. L.” 


This reminder referred to a bachelor’s supper 
which Mr. Lowther had arranged at his lodgings— 
a party at which there was to be what the host 
called a quiet rubber. Francis locked from the 
clock on the chimney-piece to the scrap of paper 
in his hand ; hesitated for a few moments, with a 
black frown upon his face, and the started hastily 
from his lounging attitude, and looked about for 
his hat. 

‘There couldn’t be a better opportunity,” he 
muttered, “‘for saying what I want to say to 
him.” 





CHAPTER XXXIII.—A HASTY RECKONING 


Harcourt Lowruer had never played so bad a 
rubber as that with which he beguiled the evening 
while wailing Francis Tredethlyn’s appearance at 
the little bachclor-party assembled in his rooms. 

He was thinking of Maude. 

Was he near his triumph? He had been play- 
ing for two stakes—the woman he loved and the 
fortune he enyied. He knew Maude Tredethlyn 
well enough to know that so long as her husband 
lived she was as far beyond his reach as the 
stars which shone down upon him as he walked 
home from Stuccoville, and of whoso light he 
thonght so little. Maude, as the daughter of an 
insolvent trader, was a lovely being whom he had 
felt no reluctance to resign; for he had looked 
forward, with a horrible foresight, to the day when 
the girl he loved should be again within his reach, 
no longer as a penniless spinster, but a wealthy 
widow. This had been the goal which Harccurt 
had seen at the end of that weary road along which 
he conducted the young man who trusted him. 
No physician ever watched a patient more intently 
than Mr. Lowther watched the slow undermining 
of the Cornishman’s glorious constitution under 
the influence of late hours and hard drinking. 

Before twelve o’clock Mr. Lowther had aban- 
doned his place at the whist-table to his brother ; 
and after lounging behind the chair of a young 
man who was playing écarté, and making a random 
bet now and then, the host proposed supper—a 
proposition which was received very warmly by 
the men who were losing money, and very cooly 
by the winners. 

So far as the guests went, the supper was a 
success. There was just the amount of confusion 
which gives a picnic flavor to a meal, and which 
seems an invaluable stimulant of animal spirits. 
Mr. Lowther’s visitors enjoyed themselves im- 
mensely, and the party was becoming boisterous 
in its gaiety, when the door was opened and Francis 
Tredethlyn walked in. 

Harcourt Lowther pushed away the Moselle 
case, which was now only filled with tumbled straw 
and empty bottles, and called for a chair, which 
was edged into a corner at the host’s right hand. 

** You'll have some supper Tredethlyn ?” 

**You needn’t order anything more—for me, 
shan’t eat supper to-night,” was the reply. 

Tne Cornishman’s colorless face and disordered 
hair and dress might have suggested the idea that 
he had been drinking ; but there was an inscruta- 
ble something in that white face which was not 
compatible with drunkenness, Harcourt Lowther 
looked at him nervously. The marital quarrel had 
come off, evidently, and Francis took matters very 
seriously. 

“Come, Mr. Troublefeast,” cried the host, 
“we're not going to stand this sort of thing, you 
know. We'll have no statue of the commander 


I 





| stalking in uponus in the midst of our fun—without 
| Mozart. 


What the dence is the matter with you, 
dear boy? Roderick, pass that tankard this way, 
will you? Take a long dip into that, old fellow, 
and come up bright again.” 

Mr. Lowther struck his small white hand lightly 
upon his friend’s shoulder as he concluded, Fran- 
cis had dropped into the place offered to him, and 
sat there looking like nothing but the commander 
in his stony rigidity of face and figure. As Har- 
court Lowther’s hand alighted on his shoulder, 
he startled every one by throwing it deliberately 
away from him. 

**T have had enough of your friendship, thank 
you,” he said; “henceforward, if we are to be 
anything at all to each other, I had rather we 
should be foes—I may have better luck perhaps 
that way.” 

**Trodethlyn! are you drunk, or mad ?” 

“Neither; but I have been both, for I have 
trusted you. You needn’t ask me what I mean,” 





said Francis, interrupting Harcourt Lowther’s ex- | 


clamation by a rapid gesture of his uplifted hand. | was overthrown. 
“Tam going to tell you, and very plainly. Gen- and the bad wines! The 
tlemen, you were going to listen to a song just | woman dependent on his protection, 
now; have you any objection to hearing a story | something’ to live for. 
instead? There will be time for your ballad after- | past, bid farewell to the wife whose at! 


wards, you know, Philcote. My story is not a long 


one,” 


| him, and gave him a duty to fulfill, 


Sing your song, Philcote,” said Harcourt Low- 
ther, resolutely, ‘‘we want no stories—we’ve no 
time for twaddle of that sort. Let’s have a good 
song or two, and then we'll go into the next room 
for a rubber.” 

** Let’s have the story first and the ‘ Last Rose’ 
afterwards,” sugzested some one, “Fire away, 
Tredethlyn ; your audience have supped luxuri- 
ously, and are in good humor.” 

**T daresay it’s a common story enough in your 
set, Boystock,” sanswered Francis ; “‘ but it isn’t 
along one. It is the story of aman who was lifted 
one day from poverty to wealth, and found him- 
self all at once alone in a world as strange to him 
as if he had been transported out of this planet 
into another inhabited by a different species.” 

“ Egad,” muttered Mr. Boystock, “* I wish some- 
body would transport me.” 

“Ah, it isn’t-likely, old fellow, in that way,” 
murmured his neighbor. : 

‘* For some time the country-bred cub—he was 
country-bred, and what you would call a cub—got 
on well enough. He floundered into a few mis- 
takes, and he floundered out of them, after his 
own ignorant fashion. I think there is a provi- 
dence for such men, as there is for drunkards, and 
80 long as they stagger along alone, they come to 
very little grief. He did a great many silly things 
with his money, I daresay; but I think he once 
did a generous thing—though God knows, in doing 
it, he only followed the blind impulse of his undis- 
ciplined heart as ignorantly as if he had been some 
blundering Newfoundland dog that pulls the mis- 
tress he loves out of the water where he sees her 
drowning. His wealth prospered with him, though 
he had cared little enough for it when it fell into 
his hands. By means of it he was able to save the 
woman he loved from a great trouble; and in her 
boundless gratitude for the service which he 
valued so lightly, she abandoned hersclf to the 
purest impluse that ever stirred a noble breast, 
and offered him her hand. If he had beewfener- 
ous or wise, he would have refused the hand which 
could not give hima heart. He was only—-in love. 
Selfishly, stupidly, he seized the proffered sacrifice; 
too besotted in his blind passion to perceive that 
it was a sacrifice.” 

**The country-bred cub was still fresh to the in- 
toxication of his fancied happiness, when a man 
who had been familiar with him in his poverty, 
came from the distant part of the world, where 
they had met and known each other, and offered 
to be his friend. The cub’s ignorance of life was 
so complete that he did not know it was possible 
for a man who bore her majesty’s commission, 
and called himself a gentleman, to be a liar and a 
villain. He trusted his old acquaintance implicity, 
and accepted him as a friend—believing still, in 
his boorish ignorance, that there was such a thing 
as friendship, or, at the worst, an honorable good 
fellowship between honest men. His friend did 
not tell him that he had been the engaged lover 
of the woman the boor was going to marry, and 
when the young couple began their new life, he 
planted himself in their house; and his first act 
was to shut the husband from the home whose 
dingiest room was a paradise, so long as it was 
sanctified by the presence of an idolised wife. 
Will any one at this table guess the plot which the 
boor’s friend hatched against him in the hour 
when their hands first met in friendship? I think 
not. The gentleman—polished, well-born, highly 
educated—allowed the country cub to marry the 
woman he loved, reserving to himself the hope of 
marrying her, enriched by the cub’s money, when 
the cub was dead. This once arranged, there was 
only one thing more to be settled, and that was 
the cub’s life. Unluckily he was a brawny six-feet 
fellow, with the constitution of a prize-fighter. 
3ut then prize-fighters are not always long-lived. 
The gentleman resolved that the boor should drink 
himself to death.” 

“Is this the plot of a French novel?” asked 
Roderick superciliously, after a brief silence, in 
which Francis Tredethlyn had paused to take 
breath ; ‘if it is, you had better tell us the title of 
the book, and let us read it in the original. There 
may be some chance®f our thinking it interesting 
then.” 

‘“‘There are shameful things done out of novels 
ag well as in them, Mr. Lowther,” answered Fran- 
cis. “* What I am telling you isthe truth. The 
gentleman took the wealthy boor under his pro- 
tection, and from that hour the cub’s mind and 
the cub’s body began to wither under the influ- 
ence of a vice, which, of himself, be held in abhor- 
rence, but which, in the dull indifference of a man 
who has no hope to elevate him, no aim to strive 
for, he was weak enough to accept as the cure for 
all his troubles. What did it matter how many 
glasses of brandy he drank, or how often lie stag- 
gered across his dreary threshold in the early 
morning, stupefied by foul gas-lit atmosphere and 
bad wines? His friend took care to remind him 
that there wis no one to be sorry for his misdeeds, 
or to rejoice in his repentance if he repented. He 
could not sink so low that his wife would be affected 
by his degradation ; he could not rise so high that 
she would be proud of his elevation. His friend 
dinned the bitter truth into the wretch’s ear. The 
beautiful young wife despised him; the wealth 
that other men envied was useless to him, except 
in its power"to buy the oblivion of the brandy- 
bottle. From the hour in which his well-born 
friend took him under his protection, the boor 
never did a generous action, or heard a noble senti- 
ment ; and he very rarely went home sober. He 
was drinking himself to death as fast as a strong 
man can, when Providence took compassion on 
A helpless 
girl, his kinswoman, was thrown across his path, 


and all at once he found himself of use in the 


From that moment his fricnd’s scheme 
Good-bye to the brandy-bottle 


world. 


boor had « friendless 
1d he had 
He determined ‘> sink the 
ction he 
was unalJe to win, turn his back upon the circle | 
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him, and finish his days honestly among honest 
men.” 

“So he died, and she very imprudently marriéd 
the barber,” exclaimed Mr. Boystock. “It’s a very 
good story, I daresay, but apropos to what?” de- 
manded the gentleman, looking at Harcourt Low- 
ther with a malicious twinkle in his little black 
eyes. “I don’t see the connection with the pro- 
verbial bottes. What does it all mean ?” 

“Tt means, gentlemen, that Iam the boor who 
has been the dupe of a villain, and will be so no 
longer ; and the name of the villain is Harcourt 
Lowther.” 

There was a moment’s silence, followed by a 
sudden smashing of glass. A pair of small sinewy 
white hands fastened cat-like upon Francis Tre- 
dethlyn’s throat, and he and Harcourt Lowther 
were grappling each other in a fierce struggle. It 
was very long since the gentleman had been weak 
enough to get into a passion. He had sat as still 
as a statue while the Cornishman set forth his in- 
dictment, waiting to see how completely he had 
failed ; and now he knew that his plot, so deliber- 
ately laid, so patiently carried out, was only a 
bungling business after all—for the man must have 
bungled who fails so utterly—Mr. Lowther lost his 
head all in a moment, and abandoned himself to a 
sudden access of rage, that reduced him to the 
level of a wounded tiger. 

It was scarcely with Francis that he was angry. 
What did it matter how this man spoke of him or 
thought of him? It was against himself—against 
his own failure—that Harcourt Lowther’s fury 
was raging ; only, like all fury of that kind, it was 
ravenous for vengeance of some sort. It was only 
for about twenty seconds that his claws were 
fastened on Francis Tredethlyn’s throat. A Cor- 
nish heavy-weight is not exactly the kind of per- 
son for a delicately-built Sybarite to wrestle with 
very successfully, 

** We are rather celebrated for this sort of thing 
in my country,” Mr. Tredethlyn muttered between 
his set teeth, as he loosened Harcourt Lowther’s 
grasp from his throat, and hurled him ina kind of 
bundle to a corner of the room, where he fell 
crashing down amongst the ruins of a dumb- 
waiter, half-buried under a chaos of broken bot- 
tles and lobster shells, 

Roderick Lowther would have sprung upon his 
brother’s foe in the next minute, but the other 
men hustled round him and hemmed him in, 

“Don’t you see the fellow’s a Hercules ?” cried 
one of them; “let him alone, Lowther.” 

** Let me go,” roared the diplomatist, ‘‘ I know 
my brother’s a false-hearted rascal, but I won't 
stand by and see a Lowther played at ball with by 
any boor in Christendom. Let me get at him, 
Boystock, or I shall hurt you.” But Francis had 
walked quietly to the door, and turning, with bis 
hand upon the lock, waited for a moment’s pause 
in the confusion before he spoke. 

**Gentlemen,” he said, *‘ you are witnesses that 
your friend attacked me. I have no quarrel with 
Mr. Roderick Lowther ; and as I am the bigger 
man of the two, there would be no credit for either 
him or me ina scuffle between us. If Harcourt 
Lowther wants to see me, he will be able to find 
me any time this week at the Grand Hotel, Covent 
Garden; after this week I shall sail for South 
America by the first packet that leaves for Liver- 
pool.” 

He paused a second time. There was no answer. 
The diplomatist had thought better of his thirst 
for fraternal retribution, 





POLITICAL ASSASSINATION. 


Tue Queen of England: Queen Victoria can 
count four attempts on her life. On June 28, 1850, she 
received a violent blow with a stick from one Robert 
Pate, a retired lieutenant of the 10th hussars. The 
Kings of Prussia: In May, 1850, the late King of Prussia 
received, as he was mounting a railway cazriage, a shot 
from a holster pistol of large bore, in the forearm; the 
assassin, Sefelage, of Wetzlow, cricd out as he fired; 
‘Liberty for ever!” The life of the present King of 
Prussia was in danger at Baden, on the morning of July 
14, 1861. Two pistol shots were fired at him by Oscar 
Becker, a Jaw student of Leipsic. The regicide declared 
that he wished to kill the King because he was not capa- 
ble of effecting the unity of Germany. The Emperor of 
Austria: On February 18, 1853, at Vienna, Francis Jo- 
seph I. was struck with a knife in the nape of the neck, 
The mr-urderer’s name was Libeny, of Albe, in Hungary 
agod 20, resident at Vienna, and a tailor by trade. The 
Duke of Parma: On Maach 20, 1854, Ferdinand Charles 
IIL., Duke of Parma, returning from an excursion, was 
hustled by an individual who at the same time stabbed 
him in the abdomen, left the poignard in the wound, 
and subsequently escaped. The Duke expired in cruel 
torture at the end of 23 hours. The Queen of Spain (a 
second attempt): On May 28, 1856, as Queen Isabella was 
passing in her carriage along the Rue de 1’Arsenal, at 
Madrid, a young man named Raymond Fuentes drew a 
pistol from his pocket, and would have discharged it at 
her head had not his arm been caught and his weapon 
taken from him by an agent of the police. The King of 
Naples: On December 8, 1856, whilst Ferdinand IL. was 
reviewing his troops at Naples, a soldier named Agesiras 
Milano struck him with his bayonet, and, at a later 
period Garibaldi honored the memory of the regicide. 
Napoleon II: In October, 1852, when Napoleon, who 
was on the eve of becoming Emperor, was at Marseilles, 
there had been prepared an infernal machine, formed 
by 250 gun barrels charged with 1,500 balls, intended to 
go off all at once against the Prince and his cortége. But 
the attempt was not carried out. On July 5, 1853, a fresh 
attempt was made to assassinate him as he was going to 
the Opera Comique. Twelve Frenchmen were arrested 
as concerned in the conspiracy. On April 28, 1855, Jean 
Liverani fired two shots at the Emperor in the Grand 
Avenue of the Champs Elysées. {In 1857, Thibaldi, Bar- 
tolotti and Grilli, came from England to Paris to assas- 
sinat» the Emperor, but were discovered, arrested, tried 
and punished. On January 14, 1858, Orsini, Gomes, Pieri 
and Rudio, threw their murderous shells at the Emperor 
of the French, and shed the blood of a great number of 
honest citizens in Paris. On December 24, 1863, Greco, 
Trabucco, Imperatore and Scaglioni, who had come over 
from London with the intention of killing thé French 
Emperor, were arrested in Paris. The Queen of Greece: 
On September 18, 1862, the Queen of Greece, directing 
public affairs during the King’s absence, was returning 
from a ride on horseback, when she was fired at without 
effect, near the palace, by Aristide Donsios, a student, 
aged 19 years. Victor Emanuel I: In 1858, an attempt 
was made on the life of this sovereign, and Coant Cavour 
gave an account of it in_ the sitting of April 16. Prest- 
dent Lincoln: On oy —s roy —, —. 
ington, Abraham Lincoln, sident of the 
a hescinstie. by Booth. 


he had lived in, and the people who had known ' of America, was 
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+ THOS; ARMITAGE, PASTOR OF THE FIF1H AVENUE BAPTIST CHURCH, CORNER OF FIFTH 


AVENUE AND 467TH STREET, NEW YORK.—-FROM A PHOTOGRAPH. 


REV. THOMAS ARMITACE, D.D. 


WE present in this number the portrait of 
the Rey. Thomas Armitage, D.D., rector of the Fifth 
«venue Baptist church, at the intersection of 46th street 
ond 5th avenue, New York. Dr. Armitage was born in 
England in 1819, and came to America in 1838, at the 
age ot 19 years. He is a scion of the old Armitage stock, 
which sprung from Sir John Armitage, of Bemsley, 
England, who was made a baron by Charles I. in 1640, 

The mother of Dr. Armitage was an exceedingly pious 
woman of the Methodist persuasion, who died when he 





was six years of age, making it an especial prayer that 
her eldest son Thomas “might be converted, and be- 
come a good minister of the gospel of Christ.” 

Dr. Armitage may be justly considered one of the 
most eminent divines in this country. He is of medium 
height, well-proPortioned, erect figure and bright hazel 
eyes, which convey an expression of mingled intelli- 
gence and kindliness. There are few men of more pre- 
possessing powers of mien and speech. He fascinates 
strangers and delights friends. The heart and mind 
fall at onc» under the influence of his impulsive, 
generous warmth of manner, and of his kindly, just and 
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FIFTH AVENUE BAPTIST CHURCH, CORNER OF FIFTH AVENUE AND 46TH STREET, 




















NEW YORE, 


REV. DR. ARMITAGE, PASTOR. 


liberal sentiments, 
ed gentleman, and he wins his way to your esteem and 
affection by exalted worthiness asaman. ~ 


The Fifth Avenue Baptist Church. 


This edifice owned by the society formerly known 
as the Norfolk street Baptist Churchs was dedicated 
on tae 18th uliimo. The church and lecture-room 
buildings occupy an area of 85 by 100 feet, 62 by 100 feet 
of which is covered by the church edifice proper. 

The interior of main building is con structed with side 
aisles, cloister columns, and spacious clear story 50 
feet high, the ceiling of which is lighted by 14 tracery 
and stained-glass windows, giving avery pleasing effect. 
The clear story and aisle ceilings are richly finished, 
with groined arches, heavy rib mouldings, etc., and the 
entire interior is laid out in blocks, in imitation of stone, 
and colored gray, three tints. The general style, and 
the absence of side galleries, present an elegant and 
cathedral-like appearance. 

The lecture-room building is two stories high, the fizst 
story being used for lecture-room, committ:e-room, 
pastor’s and robing-rooms, the whole communicating 
with the church auditory in the rear. 
is used exclusively for Sunday-school purposes, 


He stands to the gaze a polish- ; 


f 





The second story | 


The edifice, which is gothic in style, was built from ,; 


designs prepared by Messrs. D. & J. Jardine, architects, 
1261 Broadway, and under their supervision. 


LOSS OF THE STEAMSHIP GOLDEN 
RULE. 


Tue steamship Golden Rule, belonginy to 
the Central American Transit Company line of Califoraia 
steamers via Nicaraugua, left New York May 22d, with 
535 passengers, and a crew of 100 all told, for San Juan 
(Greytown). Everything proceeded favorably until the 
afternoon of the 29th, when the weather became very 
dark and squally with torrents of rain, which continued 
hrough the night. On the morning of May 30, at 2:30, 


the ship struck on Roncador reef, in the Carribean | 


sea, in latitude 13 33, longitude 80 04, and in 30 minutes 
she bilged. About two minutes before the ship struck, 
he reef was seen, the helm was put hard-a-starboard; 


the engines stopped, and had made a half-turn back ' 


when she struck. Every exertion was made to save 
the ship, but she came broadside on the reef. At the 


same time, the engineer reported the breaking ot , 
the main steampipe, and the water gaining very fast. | 


The boats were immediately lowered and brought 
under the lee-side of the ship. 

The masts were cut away; and the ship’s company at 
once commenced building rafts for the safety of the 
passengers and crew. During the day there was a high 
breeze from the southward with heavy rain squalls and 
a very heavy swell which completely broke over the 
ship. In the afternoon Roncador island, about six 
miles distant from the wreck, was discovered by Mr. 
Underhill, Chief Engineer, who visited it, and reported 
it to be some 12 acres in extent, without shrubbery ot 


any kind and uninhabited, except by birds and land | 


crabs. 

On the night of the 31st, the ship commenced to brvak 
up; and from that time until June 5, the crew were en- 
tirely engaged in securing provisions, stores, baggage, 
mattresses, blankets, etc. 

The work of transportation was accomplished without 
the loss of life. 

About half of the baggage and stores was saved, the 
latter in a very bad condition. At 1, Pp. m., June 2,a 
boat was despatched in charge of second officer, Mr. 
Reid, with the purser, Mr. Rogers, to Aspinwall, 250 
miles distant, fur assistance. 

After being 11 days on the island the passengers and 
crew of the ill-fated vessel were rescued by the United 
States gunboats Huntsville and the State of Georgia, 
which were sent from Aspinwall to their relief. They 
reached the isthmus on Sunday, the 11th ultimo, ali in 
good health, and were forwarded at once to San Fran- 
cisco by the the steamer America. 

The loss of the Golden Rule appears to have been 
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our great Republic, the Mansion House, Long Branch 
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occupies a prominent porition, not only on account of 
the spaciousness of the building, the airiness and com- 
fort of the rooms, the healthfulness of the spot and the 
beauty of the location, but for that genial air of home 
which the proprietor, Mr. Laird, throws over it. Our 
engraving is so. accurate, that it relieves us from the 
trouble of describing the exterior of the building. We 
shall, therefore, confine our remarks to the dining- 
room, whigh is one of the most spacious in this country. 

Our readers may get some idea of its size, when we 
state that its dimensions are 120 feet by 80, and that it 
will seat over 550 persons. This model dining-room 
has also the unspeakable advantage of being so situated 
that the sun cannot reach it, a fact which can be fully 
appreciated in summer. It is also most admirably ven- 
tilated from the roof, with Miller’s patent ventilator. 
All these advantages make it indisputably one of the 
coolest and pleasantest dining-rooms in the United 
States. Having already borne our tribute of acknow- 
ledgment to the courteous and liberal proprietor, we 
trust the hostess, Mrs. Laird, will excuse us if we add 
that she is the greatest attraction of the house, making, 
by her winning and lady-l‘ke manners, her guests, more 
especially the fairer portion of them, feel like old 
friends. 

Mr. Laird, like all those ‘‘who really know how to 
keep a hotel,” has selected able assistants, such as 




























































































CUR SUMMER WATERING PLACES.—LAIRD’S MANSION HOUSE, LONG DRANCH, NEW JERSEY. 


Messrs. Tater and Fletcher, and Mr. Allen, the steward, 
one of the most judicious of providers. 

Long Branch is so easy of access, and the trip there 
and back is so pleasant and invigorating, that we know 
of no other sea resort so zdmirably adapted for our 
citizens, as Laird’s Mansion House. 


POMPEIAN SKELETONS. 

Axnovut two years ago, in a small street, the 
workmen employed in the excavations discovered an 
empty space of an unusual form, in which were some 
skeletons, Before disturbing them they called Signor 
Fiorelli, who was fortunately at hand. A singularly 
happy thought struck him. He had the empty space 
filled with liquid plaster of Paris, and repeated the 
process in the case of some other openings which pre- 
sented a similar appearance. As soon as the plaster 
was hardened, the surrounding ashes were carefully 
removed, and displayed the perfect casts of four human 
bodies. All four are now placed in the Museum, and a 
more singular and affecting sight is perhaps not to be 
seen in the whole world. The plaster was hardened 
around the ashes so perfectly in the shape of what may 
be termed the mould formed by the falling ashes round 
the living bodies, that the whole aspect of the dying 
frame is preserved, even to the minutest details, except 




















that here and there the bones of the skeleton within are 
partially uncovered. M. Movnicr contrasts them with 
Egyptian mummies, which are |: r>, black and hideous, 
and arranged in an artificial posture for their burial, 
while in the exhumed Pompei:ns we see human beings 
in the very act of dying. 

One of them is the body of a woman, close to whom 
were found a large number of ¢oins, two silver vases, 
some keys and some jewels, which she was carrying 
with her when the falling scoria a:rested her flight. It 
is easy to trace her head-dress and the material of her 
clothing; and on oxe of her fingers are two silver rings. 
Her hands were so clasped in agony that the nails had 
pierced the flesh. With the exception of her legs, the 
whole body is swollen and contracted; it is plain that 
she strove violently in her dying struggle. Her attitude, 
says M. Monnier, is that of the last agony, and not that 
of death. Behind her lay another woman and a girl, 
evidently of humble rank. ‘she elder of the two, pos- 
sibly the mother, has an iron ring on one of her fingers. 
The signs of a dying struggle are evident, but the death 
seems to have been easier than in the case of the victim 
last described. Close to her lies the girl, almost a child 
in age. The details of her dress are preserved with a 
startling faithfulness. One can see the material and 
stitching of her frock, the unmended rents in her long 
sleeves, her dress over her head, to ward off the torrent 
of ashes, and falling headlong on her face had rested 
her head on one of her arms, and so died apparently 
without a struggle. 

The fourth body is that of a large and powerful man 
who had set down tc die with his arms and legs straight 
























































and fixed. His dress is completely preserved; his 
trousers are close, his sandals are laced to the feet, with 
nails in their soles. On one finger is an iron ring; his 
mouth is open, and shows that he had lost some of his 
teeth; his nose and cheeks are strongly marked; the 
eyes and the hair have disappeared, but the moustache 
remains, The whole sight is tragic to the last degree. 
After the lapse of 18 centuries the terrible death seems 
to be enacting itself before us with all its appalling 
sufferings. 

We may add what M. Monnier does not seem to be 
aware of, that stereoscopic v.ews were taken of the 
bodies, and that we have seen them in London. 
The minute details which the actual plaster casts 
present, are, of course, less visible, even with all the 
reproducing powers of the stereoscope; but enough is 
to be discerned to suggest all the terrors of the dyin; 
moments, 


GAMBLING IN Cntna.—The Chinese are pas- 
sionately addicted to gambling, and the endless variety 
of the games of chance in common use among them 
does credit to their ingenuity and invention, for it is not 
likely that they have learned anything from their neigh- 
bors. The respectable merchant, who devotes the hours 
of daylight assiduously to his business, sparing no labor 
in adjusting trifling items of account, will win or lose 
thousands of dollars over night with the greatest compla- 
cency. Every grade of society is imbued with the pass 
sion, I have amused myself by watching the cooliv 




















DINING ROOM OF LAIRD’S MANSION HOUSE, LONG BRANCH, NEW JERSEY 
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for their dinner 


scribed certain characters. These mystic — are 
shaken up iu the tube ; the candidate for hot dumpling 
draws one, and according to the writing found on it so 
poy oS og hy ly Ee wen So attractivo is gambling in 
any form the Chinese, that a Tien-tain coolie will 
prefer to risk paying double for the remote 
getting a meal for nothing. On one occasion 
volunteered to act as proxy for a hungry coolie, who 
about to try his The offer was accepted with 
pe seme wd and I was fortunaie enough to draw my con- 
sti ta dinner for nothing. I was at once put down 

4 of the black art, and literally beseiged by 
a crowd of others, all g me to do them a similar 
favor, which, of course, I prudently declined. Had I 
indeed been successful a second time, the dispenser of 


i 


st my interference as an invasion of his preroga- 

ive, which is to win, and not to lose. The Chinese 
blers are, of course, frequeritly ruined by the prac- 

. They become desperste after a run of ill-luck ; 
every consideration of duty and interest is sunk, and 
for stakes which might have startled even the 

B nobles, who used to gamble for serfs. In the 
Tast crisis yo *. a dose of opium settles all accounts 


world. In games of skill the Chinese * 


are no less accomplished. Dominoes, draughts, chess, 
and such like, are to be seen in full swing St every tea- 
house, where the people repair to while away the even- 
ing. The little groups one sees in these places exhibit 
intense interest in their occupation ; the victory is cele- 
brated by the childlike exultation of the winner, and 
any pair of Chinese draucgplayers may have sat for 
Wilkie’s celebrated picture. 








FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 


Sr Fuxtrcurr Norton was noted for his went 
of courtesy. When pleading before Lord Mansfield, on 
some question of manorial right, he chanced to say: 
“ My lord, I can illustrate the point in an instant in my 
own person ; I myself have two little manors.” : 

The judge immediately interposed, .with one of his 
blandest smiles, ‘‘ We ail know it, Sir Fietcher.’’ 


Way should there be more marriages in win- 
tor than summer? Because in winter the gentlem«n 
require comforters and the ladies muffs. 


Ar a debating society a wheelwright was said 
to be the best spokes-man. 


Way are ladies who ride in railway carriages 
reserved “ for ladies only” neverin time? Give. it up? 
Then I'll tell you. It is because ladies’ trains are always 
behind, 


> 
An old gentleman accused his servant of 
having stolen his stick, The man protested perfect 
innocence. 
“ Why,” rejoined his master, “ the stick could never 
have walked off with itself.” 
* Certainly not, sir ; unless it was a walking-stick.’’ 


‘‘Txz,” said Mrs. Partington, ‘‘how do they 
find out the difference between the earth and the sun 7?” 

“Oh,” said the young hopeful, ‘they calculate a 
quarter of the distance, and then multiply by four.” 


An itinerant preacher, who rambled in his 
sermons, when requested to stick to his text, replied, 
“that scattering shot would hit the most birds.” 


** How isit,” ghid one miss to another, ‘* that 
John’s never afeard, and I am ?”’ 

“Because he’s got a Roman nose, and feels safe. 
Don’t you remember how we read that it has always 
been said that 2 Roman knows—no danger.”’ 


A man who had brutally assaulted his wife 
was brought before Justice Cole, of Albany, lately, and 
had a good deal to say about “getting justice.” 

**Justice!”” replied Cole, ‘you can’t get it here ; this 
court has no power to hang you.”” 


A rew days since a fellow was tried for stcal- 
inga wood saw. The culprit said he only took itina 
joke. The justice asked how far he had carried it, and 
was answered about twomiles. That is carrying the joke 
too far, said the magistrate, and committed the prisoner. 


A xnzeGro, who had learned to read at Hilton 
Head, wishing to give some of his acquaintances, who 
had never seen a book, an idea of it, said: “‘ Reading 
is the power of hearing with the eyes instead of the 
ears,” 


A man who courts a young woman in the 
starlight probably expects to get a wife in a twinkling. 


Wey are books our best friends? Because, 
when they bore you, you can always shut them up with- 
out offence! 


**T say, Pat,” gaida Yankee, ‘‘ why don’t you 
sue the railroad ration for the damages you have 
received? Both your legs broken all to smash. Sue 
them for damages.”’ 

“ Sue them for damages, eh, boy? I have had damages 
enough already ; Ii) sue them for repairs.” 


Waar is that which a man may have never 
possessed, and yet leave behind him ?—A will. 








GREAT PRIZE DISTRIBUTION 
BY THE 
NEW YORE GIFT ASSOCIATION, 
599 BROADWAY, N. Y. 
12 Elegant Rosewood Pianos, worth from $250 to $500 





15 Melodeons, Rosewood Cases.......... 125 to 225 
TD ee BB cc ccccecccccccccccccsscce 15 to 45 
100 Silver Revolving Patent Castors...... 15to 40 
100 Silver Fruit and Cake Baskets........ 15 to 35 
500 Sets Silver Tea and Table Spoons..... 15 to 30 
100 Gold Hunting-case Watches... eeee 75 to 150 
150 Diamond Rings............ cose 50 to 200 
200 Gold Watches........ bee TTTTT TTT TT 60 to 100 
800 Ladies’ Gold Watches..............++ 60 to 85 
500 Silver Watches. .......cscceccccesecs 25 to 50 

Diamond Pins, Gold Bracelets, Cora’, Florentine 


Mosaic, Jet, Lava and Cameo Ladies’ Sets, Gold Pens, 
with Gold and Silver Extension Holders, Sleeve Buttons, 
Bets of Studs, Neck Chains, Vest Chains, Plain and Chased 
Gold Rings, Gold Thimbles, Lockets, Silver Baskets and 
Tr JEWELLERY of of every description, 
of st make and latest styles, valucd at 
$500,000! 

To be Sold for One Dollar Each without regard to value, 

wd not to be paid for until you know what you will re- 


wstve. , 
Distribution is made in the following manner: 
CERTIRICATES, naming each Article and its value, 

are placed in SEALED ENVELOPES, which are well 

mixed. One of these Envelopes, containing the Certiii- 
cate or order for some Article, worth at least One 

Dollar at retail, will be delivéred at our office 

or sent by mail to any address, without regard 

to choice, on receipt of 25 cents. On receiving the Cer- 
tificate the purchaser will see what Article it draws, and 
ite value, which may be FROM ONE TO FIVE HUN- 

DRED DOLLARS, and can then send ONE DOLLAR 

and receive the Article named, or can choose any other 

one Article on our List of the same value. 
ama” NO BLANKS.—Every purchaser gets value. 

Parties dealing with us may depend on having prompt 

returns, and the article drawn will be immediately sent 

to any address by return mail or express. [Entire satis- 
faction guaranteed in all cases. Six Certificates for $1; 
thirteen for $2. 

AGENTS WANTED. Send a stamp for a Circular. 

All letters uld be addressed 

T. BENTON & O©O., Box 5567, P. O., New York. 





FURNITURE, FURNITURE, 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 


BY 


DEGRAAF & TAYLOR, 


(FORMERLY H. 


P. DEGRAAFP,) 


No. 87 Bow ERY, NEw Yorn =z. 

This establishment is six stories in height, and extends 242 feet through to No. 65 Chrystie Street—making it 
one of the largest Furniture Houses in the United States. : 

They are prepared to offer great inducements to the Wholesale Trade for Time or Cash. Their stock consists 

in part, of 
ROSEWOOD, PARLOR AND CHAMBER FURNITURE ; MAHOGANY AND WALNUT, PARLOR AND 
CHAMBER FURNITURE. 
Also, CANE and WOOD SE AT work, all qualities; HAIR, HUSK and SPRING MATTRESSES, a large stock 
ENAMELED CHAMBER FURNITURE, in Sets, from $22 to $100. 


Tuclher’s New Style 


Patent Spring Bed, 


The best as well as the cheapest of any in use. Retail price, $2 each. 
Their facilities for manufacturing defy competition. All work guaranteed as represented. 





A STORY OF ABSORBING INTEREST. 
LOVE AND PRIDE. 


A ROVEL, 
BY MRS. GREY. 


* A story of more absorbing interest, eharacters drawn 
more to the life, more stirring inaident and amusing de- 
tails, has seldom, if ever, been presented in the works of 
novelists. The whole career of Augustus Hardware 
Brass is a marvel of clever impudence, as that of 
Stealthy Garvish is of cool, diabolical villany, while the 
heroine’s is a noble and beautiful portraiture. The 
plot is worked out with consummate skill, and every 
chapter increases the interest, until the work ends in 
artistic and happy climax.’’—London Times. 

Price 50 cents. Matled, free of postage, on receipt of 
price. FREDERIC A. BRADY, Publisher, 

No. 22 Ann street, N. Y. 


THE PEOPLE'S PEN COMPANY. 


OFFICE, 62 WILLIAM STREET, N. Y. 
C, C. NEWHOUSE, Actuary 


A gift worth from 60 cents to $5,000, with every box 
of pens. 
See advertisement on page 272. 








Shakespeare Proverbs; or, the Wise Saws 
of our Wisest Poet, collected into a Modern Instance. 
Being nearly 1,000 of the wisest and wittiest of Shakes- 
peare’s sayings, gathered into a neat volume suitable 
for the pocket. Price 30 cents. Send orders to Box 
3410, Post Office, New York. 607-10 





HARRISON'S = 


PERISTALTIC. LOZENGES 
<a MPOS LT. VE OURE hag v 
COSTIVENESS PILES 
DYSPEPSIA, HEADACHE, 
“ “SOLD EVERYWHERE RSS 
Brg rr 


the price, 60 cents, J.S. HARRISON & CO., 
tf Proprietors, Boston, 








- Books, Pictures, Cosmetics, etc. Catalogues free, 
Please address BLACKIE & CO., 713 Broadway, N. Y. 
509-21 





Photograph Cards for Gentlemen.— 
Samples and Catalogues sent for 50 cents. Enc!ose an 
envelope with your name and address. 

tf D. HEMMETTE, 5814 Liberty St., N. ¥. 





WHISKERS 


AND 


RIGUSTACHES 


Forced to grow upon the smoothest face in from three 
to five weeks by using 


DR. SEVICNZI'S 


RESTAURATEUR CAPILLAIRE. 








he most wonderful discovery in modern science, 
acting upon the Beard and Hair in an almost miracu- 
lous manner. It has been used by the élite of Paris and | 
London with the most flattering success. 

The names of all purchasers will be registered, and if 
entire satisfaction is not given in every instance, the 
money will be cheerfully refunded. Price by mail, 
sealed and postpaid, $1. Descriptive circulars and 
testimonials mailed free. Address 
BERGER, SHULTZ & CO., Chemists, 

P. O. Drawer 21, Troy, N. Y., 

Sole Agents for the United States, 





511-13 





Weston ’s 


METALLIC ARTIFICIAL LEGS. | 


— § Below the knee, 3 to 4 pounds, 
WEIGHT .... { Above % 4to5 


” 

The Lightest, Cheapest and the most durable. A fit 
guaranteed. It is self-adjusting. Makes no noise. 
Does not get out of order. Is covered with flesh-colored 
leather, or silver-plated if preferred. Sent by express. 
Price from $75 to $100. Send for a pamphlet, 

J. W. WESTON, Patentee, 
706 Broadway, New York. 


° 


ALBUMS FOR THE PEOPLE. 


= folding 24 Pictures, and sold at 
ea75 cents. Albums of all des- 
tam cription free by mail on receipt 
@ of the price. 

Photograph Cards 10 cents 
each, 12 for $1. 


C. HUGHES, 
Album Manufacturer, 
102 Centre St., N. Y. 











y 
Cartes de Visite for Gentlemen. Sample 
and catalogue seu@{for 26 cents. Address JAS, F 
MANCHES, 658 Brog§way, N. ¥ 


agents, 


E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO, 
Manufacturers of Photographic Materials, 


‘BROADWAY, || Y 
1 BRO 2. 
Te samt our main my of whordcRabute MA- 
TERIALS, we are Headquarters for the owing, viz: 
STEREOSCOPES & STEREOSCOPIC VIEWS, 
Of these we have an immense assortment, including War Scenes 
American and Foreign Cities and Landscapes, Groups, Statuary 
ek., etc. Also, novelties Stereoscopes, for public or private ex- 
hibition. Our Catalogue will be sent to any address on receipt 
of Stamp. 

PHOTOGRAPHIC ALBUMS,. 

We were the first to introduce these into the United States, 
and we manufacture immense quantities in great variety, rang- 
ing in price frem 50 cente to $50 each. Our ALBUMS have the 
reputation of being superior in beauty and ate nay’ f to auy 
others. They will be sent by mail, FREE, on receipt of price, 

G2 FINE ALBUMS MADE TO ORDER, 
CARD PHOTOGRAPHS. 

OurCatalogue now embraces over FIVE THOUSAND different 
subjects to which additions are contiaually being made) of Por- 
traits of Eminent Americans, etc., viz: about 
100 Major-Generals, 100 Lieut.-Colonels, 650 Statesmen, 

200 Brig.-Generals, 950 Other Officers, 130 Divines, 
276 Colonels, 75 Navy Officers, 125 Authors, 

@ Artists, 125 Stage, 60 Prominent Women, 

4,000 Copies of Works of Art 

inclading reproductions of the most celebrated Engravings, 
Paintings, Statues, etc. Catalogues sent on receipt of Stainp. 
An order for Que Dozen Picrurss from our Catalogue will be 
filled on the receipt of $1.80, and sent by mail, rxex. 

Photographers and others ordering goods C. O, D. will please 
remit twenty-five per cent. of the amount with their order. 

(3 The prices and quality of our goods cannot fail to satisfy. 


SOLDIERS’ ALBUMS, for 18 Pictures, 75 cents; 24 
Pictures, $1. tf 





FAIRY ALBUMS. 


For Holding 40 Pictures, $1 25; 80 Pictures, $1 50. 
Trade supplied. W. C. WEMYSS, 575 Broadway, N. Y. 
tf 





To Beautify the Complexion, 
USE SHULTS’ WHITE LIQUID ENAMEL, 


The “‘ Enamel” will remove the worst cases ot Tan, 
Freckles, Pimples, Moth Patches, or Sunburn, in 
from four to six days. It whitens the skin perma- 
nently, and imparts a freshness and transparency 
tothe complexion which is perfectly natural, and with- 
out injury to the skin. Np toilet is complete without it. 
Price, by mail, sealed au postpaid, 50 cents. Address 

Cc. F. SHULTZ, 
285 River street, Troy, N. Y. 


~ WONDERFULLY STRANGE! 
MADAME M. H. PERREGAULT, 


Who has astonished the scientific classes of Paris and 
London, has now permanently located herself at Albany, 
N. Y¥. Madame Perregault, by the aid of her wonderful 
instrument, known as the Horoscope, guarantees to 
produce a life-like picture of the future husband or 
wife of the patron, together with the date of marriage, 
leading traits of character, occupation, etc. This is no 
humbug, as thousands of testimonials can assert. She 
will send, when desired, a written guarantee that the 
picture is what it purports to be. By stating age, height, 
complexion, color of eyes and bhir, and inclosing 50 
cents, and stamped envelope, addressed to yourself, 
you will receive the picture by return mail. Address 

Madai.e M. H. PERREGAULT, 
P. O. Drawer 202, Albany, N. Y. 


511-23 


S. M. WARD & CO., 


MANUFACTURING JEWELLERS, 
208 Broadway, New Work. 





100,000 Watches, Chains, Lockets, Bracelets, 
Rings, Gold Pens, &c., 


Wworth $S500,00°0, 


To be sold at One Dollar each, without rogard to 
to value! 
And not to be raid for until you know what yon are to 
receive, and uot to be kept unless you are peviectly 
satisfied, 


Certificates of the various articles are placed in en- 
velopes, sealed and mixed. ‘These envelopes will be 
sent by mailas ordered, without regard to choice. After 
receiving the certificate, and seeing what article it re- 
presents, you are at liberty to send and get the article, 
orany other on the list of the saiie value, and after 
seeing the article, if it does not give perfect satisfaction, 
we desire you to return it and get the money. In all 
transactions by mail we charge for one Certificate 25 
cents; five Certificates will be sentfor $1; eleven for $2; 
thirty for $5; one hundred fur $15. Agents wanted 
everywhere. We allow Agents ten cents on each Certi- 
ficate, provided their remittance amounts to $1. Also 
extra Premiums for large orders. 

Army BapGes.—On the receipt of $1.50 we will send a 
Solid Silver Shield (pure coin) or Badge, for either Di- 
vision or Corps in the army, or a Cavalry, Artillery, 
Infantry, Engineer or Pontoneer’s Pin, with your name, 
regiment and company handsomely engraved thereon, 
together with our wholesale illustrated circular to 
&. M. WARD & CO., 

208 Broadway, New York. 





GREAT CLOSING SALE! 
$650,000 Worth of 


Watches, Chains and Fine Jewellery, all to be sold for 
$1 each without regard to value, and not to be paid for 
until you know what you are to get. Send 20 cents for 
a certificate, which will inform you what you can have 
for $1; then it is at your option to send the dollar and 
take the article or not. Purchasers may thus obtain a 
Gold Watch, Diamond Ring, or any set of Jewellery on 
our list for $1, and in no case can they get less than a 
dollar’s worth, as there are no blanks. Six certificates 
will be sent for $1; 13 for $2; 35 for $5; 100 for $12. 
Great inducements offered those who act as Agents. 
Catalogues, containing full list and particulars, mailed 
free. Address 
JEWELLERS’ ASSOCIATION, 
P. O, Drawer 12. 285 River 8t., Troy, N. ¥. 


$8 Garez® $10 





——— ~ = =_s 


Our Whole Stock of Imported Watches, be 


of rich 
and novel designs, durable and correct timekeepers, 
are now offered at reduced prices. Single Watches at 
Wholesale rates. 

AN ELEGant Watcu in Fine Gold Plated Double Cases, 
Richly Engraved, Turned Centre, Carved Balance 
Bridge, English Full Plate Jewelled M ts, adjusted 





Regulator, Spring Bolt, Spade Hand sand Fine Enameled 
White Dial, a serviceable article in running order, with 
Key, Case, etc., complete, and a Gent’s. Handsome Vest 
Chain and beaytiful Mrin1aruRE Gop Locker to match, 
with Double Cases, Box and Glass for Two Likenesses, 
Sent by mail to any part of the country for only $10. 

A Neat Stiver Wartcu, especially adapted for Army 
use, in Heavy Double Cases, Small Size, same as the 
above, with Key, Case, etc., complete, and Gent’s Vest 
Chain, Engraved Double Case Locket, ec. Seut by mail to 
any part of the U. 8. for only $8. 


The Imperial Watch, 


OR BRITISH ARMY OFFICERS’ TIMEKEEPFR, 
containing a Rare and Wonderful Combination of Me- 
chanical Effects, combining within its cases and attached 
to its machinery a beautiful and correct working Turn- 
MOMETER, an accurately adjusted Mariner’s Compass in 
miniature, sunk im Dial, and a Reliable Calendar, indi- 
cating day of month, week, etc., in Case, rendering this 
Watch a perfect Stonm, Heat and Tue Inpicator. 
The beautiful machinery of this valuable Watch is en- 
cased in Finely Finished DousLe Huntine, Magic 
Spring 19 Line Cases (the outer cases being of fine 18 
Carat Gold, inner cases of Solid Gold Composite), Richly 
Engraved top and bottom, with Panel for Name, Turned 
Nerl, movable Pendant Bow, and Fancy Push Spring. 
Genuine English Improved Jewelled Action, M. J. Tobias 
movements, Polished Cap and Doome Self-acting Click, 
Equal Balance, Independent Actions, Fine White Dia!s, 
Polished Steel Cut Hands, and is an Ezact Imitation ot a 
$100 watch, and used by the Royat ENGINEERS and 
Oficers of THE British AnMy. None Genuine unless 
bearing our private trade mark. Price per single one, 
all complete, with Case, Key, &c., sent anywhere by 
mail, $20. 
CATELY BROTHERS, Sole Importers, 
tf 102 Nassau St., N. ¥Y. Established 1855, 





EMPLOYMENT FOR 
RETURNED SOLDIERS, 


AND ALL OTHERS. 
AGENTS WANTED. 


Great Sale of Jewelry and Silver Waro. 
The ARRANDALE Great Gift Appropriation. 

Our agents are making from $6 to $30 per day, and 
we still need more, Late invoices irom Europe have 
swelled our stock to over $1,000,000. A spldAdid assort- 
ment of Watches, Rings, Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s 
Jewelry, of the most fashionable patterns, selling at $1 
each. Send 25 cents for a certificate, or $1 for five, or 
$5 for 30, and you will see what you are entitled to; 
or send a three-cent stamp for our terms to agents, 
which are of the most liberal kind. Agents are pre- 
sented with Watches free, in addition to commission, 


Now is your time! 
ARRANDALE & CO., 
167 Broadway, N. Y. 


BEAUTY! 


AUBURN, GOLDEN, FLAXEN AND SILKEN CURLS 
produced by the use of 


PROF. DH BREU~’ 
FRISER LE CHEVEUX. 


One application warranted to curl the most straight 
and stubborn hair of either sex into wavy ringlets or 
heavy massive curls, Has been used by the fashion- 
ableg of Paris and London with the most gratifying 
results, Does no injury to the hair. Price by mail, 
sealed and postpaid, $1. Descriptive circulars mailed 
free. Address. 

BERGER, SHULTZ & CO., Chemists, 
P. O. Drawer 21, Troy, N. ¥., 
Sole Agents for the United States, 








511-13 





——_—— 


The Rope-Tying Feat, as practiced so suc- 
cessfully by the Davenport BrotTHers, Ropert Het- 
LER and others, is fully and clearly explained in Every- 
body’s Friend. For copies, seud 26 cents to Box 3410, 
Post Office, New York. 


Short-Hand Without a Master, by which 
the nature of takiug dowr Sermons, Lectures, Speeches, 
Trials, etc., may be attained in a few hours. Fifty-first 
edition, with a supplement. Price 25 cents. Send 
orders to Post Ofice Box 3410, New York. 








EVERYBODY'S FRIDN D 


Contains the Lady’s Guide to Beauty; Useful Recipes 
for the Housekeeper; Horse Taming—complete; Parlor 
Theatricals; the Parlor Magician; How to Make all kinds 
of Liquors without the use of poisonous articles; How 
to Detect Counterfeit Bills and Spurious Coin; the Tricks 
of Gamblers, Pocket-book Droppers and Peter Funks 
exposed; How to make all kinds of Powders, Rougea, 
Salts, Curling Fluids, Hair Dyes, etc.; How to make the 
Whiskers and Moustache grow; all kinds of Salutation; 
Fortune ‘eller; Twelve Golden Maxims; over 400 His- 
torical Facts, Proverbs of all Nations, Poetical Quota- 
tions, Anecdotes, Conundrums, etc., etc. Price 25 cents. 
Send orders to Box 3410, Post Office, N. Y. 5ll-l4 





Upon receipt of 50 cents, (and post-paid ad- 
dressed envelope), I will send to any lady or gentleman, 
acorrect photograph of their future wife or husband, 
and date of marriage. Address, stating age, and color 
of hair and eyes, Miss JENNIE M. FRANKLIN, Box 
58, West Troy, N. Y. 611-13 





4S Something New. “Gs 

For Agents and Dealers to sell, 20 Novel and Useful 
Articles ; profits large. Send stamp for circular. 
8. W. RICE & CO., 





i 83 Nassau street, N, Y. 
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J. H. WINSLOW & CO. 


TBE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER OFFERED 
TO SECURE GOOD JEWELLERY AT LOW PRICES. 


100,000 
WATOHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELLERY, GOLD 


PENS, BRACELETS, LOCKETS, RINGS, GENTS’ 
' PINS, SLEEVE BUTTONS, STUDS, ETC., 


Worth S500,000! 


To be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, without regard to 
value, and not to be paid for until you know what you are 
toga. Send 25 cents for a Certificate, which will inform 
you what you can have for $1, and at the same time get 
our Circular containing full list and particulars, also 
terms to Agents, which we want in every Regiment and 


Town in the Country. 
J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 


Stereoscopic Views and Cartes de Visite. 
1,000 diferent kinds. Send stamp for a Catalogue. 
000 VICTOR DELAPO, 80 Nassau 8t., N. Y. 








Beauty.—Hunt’s Bloom of Roses, 
A charming, delicate and perfect natural color for the 
cheeks or lips; does not wash off or injure the skin; re- 
mains permanent for years and cannot be detected. 
Price $1. 18 eents by mail, securely packed from ob- 
servation. HUNT & CO., PenrumMers, 
000 133 South Seventh Street, Philadelphia, 





s Psychomancy.” How either sex may 
fascinate and gain the love, confidence, affection and 
good will of any person they chovse, instantly. This 
simple mental acquirement all can possess, securing 
certain success in love, marriage, etc., free by mail, for 
25 cents, together with a guide to the unmarried of both 
sexes—an extraordinary book, of great interest. Third 
edition; over 100,000 copies already sold. Address 
tf T. WILLIAM & CO., Publishers, Philadelphia. 


: MANHATTAN ARMS CO., 
Newark, N. J.—Our Colt. Model 
Navy Pistol is of best material and wrought 


throughout. Parts interchangeable. Every Pistol 
warranted one year. Best Pistol made for army officers, 
being 8 oz. lighter than any Pistol using Government 
cartridges. 494-519 








The Book of Wonders tells how’ to make 
CIDER without apples or any other fruit. It also con- 
tains the Hunter’s Secret, how to catch Fish and all kinds 
of Game; how to make all kinds of Liquors; all kinds of 
Onguents and Curling Fluids; Gambling Exposed; Ven- 
triloquism Made Easy; Information of Importance to 
Ladies; how to gain the Love of any one, &c., &., &c. 
Sent, securely sealed, for 25 cents. Address Box 5057 
P. O., New York. 610-13 





paid for 25 c ; 50 photographs of Rebel Officers for 
25 cents; 50 p graphs of Statesmen and Generals for 
25 cents; 100 photographs of Female Beauties for 25 
cents; 100 photographs of Actors for 25 cents. Address 
C. SEYMOUR, Box 48, Holland, N. Y. 


100 22 coll st Bhs of Union Generals sent post- 


Attention, Company! 


CLARK’S ONGUENT.—A Powerful Stimulant. Each 
pee warranted to produce a full set of Whiskers or 

oustaches in Six Weeks upon the smoothest face, 
without stain or injury to the skin. Any person using 
this Onguent and finding it not as represented (by in- 
forming me of the fact), can have their money returned 
to them at any time within three months from day of 
purchase. Price $1. Sent sealed and postpaid to any 
address on receipt of the money. Address 

A. C. CLARK, 

499-514 P. O. Drawer 118, Albany, N. Y. 

Art of Bnameling.—The beautifal art of en- 
ameling the skin. White French Skin Enamel, for 
whitening, beautifying and preserving the complexion, 
making it sot, fair, smooth and transparent. It quickly 
removes Tan, Freckles, Pimples, etc., without injury to 
the skin. Warranted. Sent by mail for 50 cents. Ad- 
dress HUNT & OO., Perfumers, 1383 South Seventh st., 
Philadelphia. 


Photographs °f all kinds to suit all tastes. For 
sample and catalogue, send 20 cents to Box 5057, Post 
Office, New York. 507-11 

A Lady who has been cured of great nervous de- 
bility, after many years of misery, desires to make 
known to all fellow sufferers the sure means of relief. 
Address, enclosing a stamp, Mrs. M. MERRITT, Post 
Office Box 368, Boston, Mass., and the prescription will 
be sent free by return mail. 607-11 


CURIOUS FASTENERS. 


LADIES, GENTLEMEN, Youths and Children. They 
will fasten Boots, Shoes, Gaiters, ConseTs, &c. ho 
Tying, Untying, or getting into Knots. They are 
SILVERED, making them ornamental as well as useful. 
IONLY ASK ATRIAL. Send 25 centsfor a Patr. W. C. 
WEMYSS, 575 Broadway, N. Y. tf 




















The West Indian Hair Curler, warrant- 
ed to curl the most straight and stiif hair, on the first 
application, into short ringlets or waving massive curls. 
Sent to any address on receipt of $1. Address 

WHE HENDERTON HAIR CURLING CO., 
Box 5251, New York Post Office. 





Conjuring.—The whole Art of Conjuring Made 
Easy, with full directions for performing 150 of the 
most Astormding and Wonderful Feats of Hocus- 
Pocus, Sleight-of-Hand, Ventriloquism and Legerde- 
main. Profusely illustrated. Price 25 cents. Sent 
eee by mail, Address M. M. SANBORN, Brasher 





No Humbug. Ritter’s Portable Desk 
AND CHECKER-BOARD combined. Contains 20 
Writing and sewing notions. Agents wanted. Sample, 
malled free, $115. A. ¥Y. RITTER, Rahway, N. J. 


Holloway’s_Pills.—When life is uncer= 
tain, and the transition swift from health to disease, ’tts 
strange that people are so negligent; for many who 
annually expend thousands of dollars to preserve their 
fa eed begrudge the investment of a solitary dollar 
D these molicinss for the insurance of life and health. 
Sold everywhere. 


$70 BIONTH! I want Agents everywhere 





at $70 a month, expenses paid, to sell Fifteen 
rticles, the best selling ever offered. Full particulars 
a” * Address OTIS T. GAREY, Biddeford, Maine. 
15 


Look Here, Boys! 


My Golden Compound will force the Beard to grow on 
the smoothest face in 21 days, or money refunded in 
every case. Price one or three packages for $2, by 
mail. Address M. A. JAGGERS, Calhoun, Illinois. 

609-12 








THE CELEBRATED 
SWi18SS CIGARS, Manufactured by 
VauTieR, Freres, GRANDSON, Switzer- 
land. Suisses Fins, Figaros, Virginie. 





J. MARC MARTIN, Sole Importer for 
the United States, No, 203 Pearl Street, ' 
N.Y 493-505 
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SEVEN GREAT BLESSINGS 
SECURED 


TO THE 


HUMAN RACE, 


BY ONE BOTTLE OF 


RADWAY’S 
READY RELIEF. 


1st.—If suddenly seized with pain or sickness, the 
use of RADWAY’S READY RELIEF will afford IMME- 
DIATE EASE and exterminate the threatened disease. 

2d.—If suffering from any acute, inflammatory, 
nevralgic, rheumatic, miagsmatic or other discase, 
whether Rheumatism or Neuralgia, Cholera Morbus, 
Diarrhea, Bilious Colic, Fever and Ague, Weakness in 
the Limbs, Back, Legs, Strains, Bruises, Burns, or any 
Pain or Infirmity, RADWAY’S READY RELIEF will 
cure the patient, without occasioning loss of time, 
change of diet, or the use of other medicines. 

$a.—If subject to Headache, Sour Taste in the 
Mouth, Dizziness, Sickness at Stomach, Melancholy, 
Fits, Toothache, Loss of Appetite, General Debility, 
Coldness of the Extremities, Swollen Joints, Nervous- 
ness, Restlessness, Difficult Breathing, Asthma, Sore 
Throat, Coughs, Colds, Influenza, Diphtheria, Croup, 
Inflammation of the Bowels, Stomach, Kidneys or 
Bladder, Radway’s Ready Relief will afford immediate 
ease, and quickly cure the complaint. 


4th.--RUBBING THE Sptne.--If afflicted with Spinal diffi- 
culties or with Diabetes, Incontinence of Urine, Irritation 
of the Bladder, Paralysis of the Spincter or the Bladder, 
Sluggishness of the Kidneys, Leuchorrhcea, Whites, 
Fluor Albus, Falling of the Womb, and other uterine 
difficulties, Radway’s Ready Relief rubbed the entire 
length of the spine for ten or twenty minutes, twice a 
day, will cure the worst cases. We have over 1,000 
well authenticated cases where Radway’s Ready Relief, 
by this method of application, has effected :ppermaneat 
and speedy cures. 

5th.—All who, by exposure to hard service, either 
military, naval, or otherwise, or by the use of mercury, 
have contracted painful diseases, and those suffering 
from Rheumatism in any form, pains in the joints or 
limbs, Palsy or Paralysis, Weakness, Coldness in the Ex- 
tremities, and all pains and aches, lameness, and other 
infirmities, will be quickly cured by the use of Radway’s 
Ready Relief. 

6th.—If the community is threatened with any in- 
fectious disease—either Small-Pox, Yellow Fever, 
Typhus or Typhoid Fevers, Radway’s Ready Relief is 
the best disinfectant in the world, and a sure preven- 
tive, to those who use it, against attacks of these 
maladics. In cases of Inflammation of the Bowels, 
Bilious Colic, Painters’ Colic, or any active inflamma- 
tory disease, the Ready Relief will immediately afford 
ease and comfort. It possesses marked advantages 
over all preparations of opium, morphine, veratrine, 
and other opiates and narcotics. It lulls pains, by im- 
parting strength and vigor to the system, and arousing 
the vital energies to a healthful action, instead of 
paralysing the perceptive faculties, and making them 
insensible to pain. Let those who would live and 
enjoy health use RADWAY’S READY RELIEF, 


7th.—To all who are sick and in pain, use the RE- 
LIEF. 1t can do no harm, and will surely do good. 
Persons who are weak, nervous and debilitated, a tea- 
spoonful of the Ready Relief in a wine-glass of water 
will do you more good than all the Bitters in the world 
—keep your stomach clean and healthy, your breath 
sweet, your nerves strong your spirits happy, your 
appetite good, and your digestion regular. A dose 
taken at bed-time will insure calm and pleasant sleep, 


This Remedy is truly a Family Medicine. It can be 
used with the positive assurance of doing good in all 
cases where pain or uneasiness exist, 

It is the cheapest medicine in the world. One fifty- 
cent botile contains more medicine, as well as being a 
superior medicine, than one dollar’s worth of extra- 
ordinary pain-killers, linaments, &c., of the day. 

One fifty-cent bottle of RADWAY’S BEADY RELIEF 
will do more good, and can be used for more purposes, 
than ten dollars expended for any other medicine in 
use. 





READ WHAT MRS. WESTCOTT SAYS. 
FIVE HUNDRED THOUSAND OTHERS SAY THE 
SAME. 
MRS. WESTCOTT, 
AN EXPERIENCED NURSE OF WESTCHESTEB—READ WHAT 
SHE SAYS: 


“Your Ready Relief and Regulating Pills do our 
family more good than all the physic and doctors we 
have had for years. If I have the headache I take 
Radway’s Ready Relief and one of the Pills—in an hour 
Iam all right ; if pain in my bowels, Radway’s Ready 
Relief gives me ease and comfort ; if rheumatism I use 
the Relief; if sore throat or hoarseness, I use the 
Relief ; if neuralgic pains shoot about my body, I stop 
them with the Relief ; if I catch cold I take the Relief ; 
if toothache or earache, or faceache, I apply the Relief 
—in a few moments the most severe pains are lulled. 
If my children fall and bruise or otherwise hurt them- 
selves, the Relief moves all pain and discoloration of 
the skin ; if they burn or scald themselves, the Relief 
takes out the fire and relieves them from anguish. I 
could not sleep without a bottle of Radway’s Ready 
Relief within my reach; so with the Pills, the very 
moment my stomach or bowels are out of order, one of 
Radway’s Pills is all that I require to restore my system 
to order and regularity.” 


Sold by Drugzists, 
AND AT NO. 87 MATDEN LANE. ¥. ¥, 





A CHANCE FOR YOU 


To get a Fine Watch or some Fine Piece 
of Jewelry or Silver Ware, at a cost 
of ONLY ONE DOLLAR! 


The Rich and Poor Treated 
€FE CO 


Watches, Chains, Sets of Jewelry, Dia- 
monds, Gold Pens and Cases, 
Lockets, Excey &&c., Eco 


TO BE 60LD FOR 


95,000 DOLLARS 


AND VALUED AT 


1,000,000 DOLLARS! 


We shall sell all these articles at ONE DOLLAR each, 
without regard to cost, and in no case to be paid for 
until you know what you are to get. 














500 Assorted Diamonds, Pins, Rings 
and Sets, from....... send svc ce $20 00 to 100 00 
500 Guard, Vest and Chatelain Chains.. 10 00 to 20 00 
1000 Silver Open Face Watches......... 15 00 to 20 090 
5000 Vest, Neck and Guard Chains..... 
3000 Mosaic and Jet Revolving Brooches .4 
3000 Lava and Florentine Brooches..... + 
3000 Coral, Emerald and Opal Brooches 4 
8000 Gold Pens, Extension Silver Cases 5 
5000 Gold Pens, with Silver Mounted 
pe TPT ee ekebeeesevee . & 
3000 Coral, Emerald and Opal EarDrops 4 
9000 Mosaic, Cameo and Band Bracelets 2 
4000 Gent’s Breastpins and Watch Ktys 2 00to 8 00 
3000 Miscellaneous Articles............. 2 
3000 Sets of Bosom Studs........... 2 
2 
2 
2 
3 
5 
5 
5 





eee 






3000 Sleeve Buttons............++.+ eoce 50 to 00 
#000 Plain and Stone Set Rings......... 50to 7 00 
FED MO n56.b0006060050cceercsecess 00 to 15 00 
7000 Sets of Ladies’ Jewelry...... ° 00 to 15 00 
5000 Ladies’ Belt Buckles..... ee 00 to 15 00 
5000 Silver Napkin Rings............. ee 00 to 12 00 
5000 Silver Fruit Knives........ Seeccee 00 to 10 00 
3000 Silver Cake Baskeis............ ++. 15 00 to 20 00 
BOOS BURP CNS, osc cccccccccsecccsce 12 00 to 25 00 
3000 Ladies’ Hair Balls............. «s+» 5 O00to 10 00 
5000 Ladies’ Gilt and Pearl Combs...... 5 00 to 10 00 


SINGLE CERTIFICATES 20 CENTS EACH. 


We shall sell all the above goods at $1 each; 95,000 Cer- 
tificates of all the different articles will be put into en- 
velopes, sealed up and mixed. When ordered, will be 
taken out without regard to choice, and sent by mail, 
thus giving all a fair chance. Upon receipt of the Cer- 
tificate you can see what you are to have, and forward a 
dollar for the article or not as you please, 


We shall charge in all transactions by mail 20 cents 
for each single Certificate. We will send 6 for $1; 15 
for $2; 40 for $5; 100 for $10. Address 

J. TOWNSEND & CO., 
15 John street, New York. 


Just Published. aie 
MATRIMONY MADE EASY! 


How to Win a Sweetheart or a Lover! 


If any young Gentleman or Lady wishes to know how 
to begin a Love Correspondence, or, if they wish to 
speak their mind in a tardy, bashful or a careless way 
to their lover, this book tells exactly how it should be 
done. It tells you how to write Love Letters, and how 
to win your Sweetheart every time. It tells you how 
you can Marry whoever you wish, and how you can be- 
come rich in a very short time. Handsomely bound in 





gilt muslin, Sent by mail, postpaid, for $1. Send all 
orders to 
C. L. BRIGGS, Publisher, 
507-10 92 Dearborn Street, Chicago, Il. 


Shults’s | Curlique, for Curling the Hair. 
Price, by mail, $1. arranted. Address 
499-511 Cc. F. SHULTS, Troy, N. Y. 


The Great Money-Making Article. 
Everybody needs it. Agents or Soldiers can make $10 
aday. Sample, with particulars, sent free by mail, for 
25 cents. Address 

000 E. H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. H. 





Stereoscopic Pictures and Cartes de 
VISITE, latest importations. Also, New Books and 
Sporting Articles. Send for Circular. 

000 PIERRE BIBON, 25 Ann St., N. ¥. 





Shults’s Onguent, warranted to produce a full set 
of Whiskers in six weeks, or money refunded. Sent post- 
paid for 50cents. Address C. F. SHULTS, Troy, N. Y. 

499-511 





Young Man, 
Would you sport a fine Beard or Moustache? If so, 
use the Parisian Compound, prepared by the cwiebrated 
Dr. De Ville, of Paris. Warranted to force a heavy growth 
of hair upon the smoothest face in six weeks without 
stain or injury to the skin. Sent, postpaid, to any ad- 
dress on receipt of $1. Address 8. 8. CHASE, 
499-511 Cohoes, N. Y., P. O. Drawer, 359. 


Matrimony. — Why every man should marry. 
Why every woman should marry. All may marry to 
know. Read the Illustrated Marriage Guide and Medical 
Adviser, by WM. EARL, M.D., 200 pages. Mailed in 
sealed envelopes on receipt of 25 cta. Address 12 White 
Street, New York. 





The Brazilian Hair Curler. One appli- 
cation warranted to curl the most straight, stubborn 
hair into wavy ringlets or heavy massive curls. Sent, 
postpaid, on receipt of $1. Address 

499-511 8. S. CHASE, Cohoes, N. Y. 

WHISKERS. 


$1. For One Dollar I will send, sealed and $1. 
postpaid, the “ Grecian Compound,” highly perfumed, 
which I warrant to force a heavy growth of hair upon 
the smoothest face in five wecks, or upon bald heads in 
eight weeks, without stain or injury to the skin. En- 
tire satisfaction given, or moneyrefunded. Descriptive 
Circulars mailed free. Address 

499-511 E. L. SANFORD, Lansingburg, N. Y. 


Look! Look! Look! 


A fine Stereoscope and 24 Ravishing Views for $5. 
Sent on receipt of price. 
JAS. Q. MILFORD, Station A, New York. 








To Consumptives. 


A Pregcher of tho Gospel, having cured his son of 
Consumption in its worst stages, after being given up 
to die by the most celebrated physicians, desires to 
make known the mode of cure, which proves success- 
ful in every case, to those afflicted with Coughs, Colds, 
and Consumption, and he will send it free of charge to 
all, Address Dr. UNCAS BRANT, Box 3531, P. O., N. ¥, 
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The Great New England Remedy! 
Dr. J. W. Poland’s 


WHITE PINE COMPOUND 


} tym try, after” having been en 
e country, a 

by the test of eleven years in the New 
England States, where ita merits have 
become as well known as the tree from which, in part, 
it derives its virtues. The White Pine Compound cures 


Sore Throat, Colds, Coughs, Diptheria, Bronchitis, 
Spitting of Blood, and meg Mh a 
generally. It is a remarkable for 
Kidney Complaints, Diabetes, Difficulty 
of Voiding Urine, Bl from the 
Kidney and Bladder, Gravel, 
and other Complaints. 


For Piles and Scurvy it will be fo very valuable. 
Give ita trial if you would learn the value of a good and 
tried medicine. It is pleasant, safe and sure. Sold by 
Druggists and Dealers in Medicine generally. 

GEO. W. SWETT, M. D., Proprietor, Boston, Mass. 
Burnhams & Yan Schaack, Chicago, Dl.; John D. Park, 
Cincinnati, Ohio, General Agents for the West; Petre F. 
Romero, Havana, agent for Cuba. 


Six Dollars from Fifty Cents. 


Agents, come and examine Invention, or Samples sent 

free by mail for 50 cents. Retails for $6 easily, R. L. 

WOLCOTT, 170 Chatham Square, New York. 473-524 

Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers 
or WEoustaches? 

MY ONGUENT will force them to grow heavily in 
six weeks (upon the smoothest face) without stain or 
injury to the skin. Price $1—sent by mail, post free, 
to any address on receipt of an order. 

R. G. GRAHAM, 109 Nassau St., N. Y. 
HOW ALL MAY MARRY. 

Courtship Made Easy. New Edition—Illustrated. 
Treating on ‘‘ Psychologic Fascination,” showing how 
any person of either sex can fascinate, win the undying 
love, and marry any person they wish, irrespective of age 
or personal appearance. Sent by mail for 50 cents, by 
.= P eae & CO., Box 1525, Portland, Maine. 


FREE TO EVERYBODY. 


Anybody sending their address will receiye by return 
mail a sample and catalogue of articles of value to every 
one; sure to please all. Address 

C. F. BRIDGES & CO., 
658 Broadway, New York, 


Army and Navy Badges, with your Name, 
Company and Regiment, Silver, $1 50; Gold, $5. Gold 
Rings, $3 to $5. Sent by mail. Send Stamp for Circu- 
lar. Fr NAISMITH & CO., 527 Hudson street, N. Y. 
504- 


ne Whiskers or No Charge! 


DR. DE MONTROL, late of Paris, guarantees to pro- 
duce a luxuriant growth of Hair, Whiskers or Moustache, 
in all cases, by his celebrated Parisian Compound. 
Mailed for $1, by DR. DE MONTROI, No. 420 Pa. av., 
Washington, D.C. P. 8.—AU diseases of the scalp or hair 
cured, 509-12 


: Agents Wanted. 


Business light and desirable. Agents earn $5 to $10 
per day profit. Mass, already disposed of. Send stamp 
for particulars to H. C. DODGE, Amherst, N, H. 

510-11 




















Florimel of Ivy removes Freckles, Pimples, 
Tan, Fleshworms, &c., and prevents Wrinkles, war- 
ranted. Mailed for 75 cents. Address GEO, BLACKIE 
& CO., 713 Broadway, N. Y¥. 510-13 

. — amie . 








Shult’s Instantaneous Hair Dye. The 
most efficient Dye in use—a simple application produc- 
ing any shade of color, from brown to beautiful black, 
dependent on the number of applications, producing a 
permanent and natural color, and a beautiful soft, silky 
and glossy appearance, Sent by mail, postpaid, for 50 
cents. Address 

Cc. F, SHULTS, 
503-7 P. O. Drawer 12, Troy, N. ¥ 


On the One Dollar Plan! _ 
NEWBORN & CO. 


offer the entire stock of 


One Goldand Silver Watch Manufactory, 
Two immense Jewellery Establishments, 
One Silver-Plating Warehouse, 
and One Gold Pen and Pencil Maker, 


At One Dollar per Article, 


without regard to original cost or value, and the money 
not to be paid until you know what you are to have for 
it. Certificates, showing what can be had of this im- 
mense property for $1, will be sent for 25 cents each; 
five certificates for $1; eleven for $2; thirty for $5; 
sixty-five for $10; one hundred for $15. Agents wanted 
everywhere at alarge compensation. Send for circular. 
NEWBORN & Co. are a new firm and will deal liberally 
by purchasers. NEWBORN & CO., 
75 Fulton street, N. Y. 


ONLY LOOK! 
FREE TO ALL. 


Citizens and Everybody should send their address, 
and receive a large Illustrated Paper replete with the 
choicest literature of the day. Sent Gratis. 

CHARLES E. MACKEY, 267 Broadway, N. Y. 


TO AGENTS 
Agents wanted in every city and town throngh the 
United.States and Canadas, to sell the Electric Polish 


for Furniture, Oil Paintings, &c. Call on or address 
BROWN & CO., 74 Bleecker street, N. ¥., upstairs. tf 


A MONTH! Aecnts wanted every- 
$125 where to introduce the improved Shaw & 
Clark $20 Family Sewtng Machine, the only low-priced 
machine in the country, which is licensed by Grover & 
Baker, Wheeler & Wilson, Howe, Singer & Co., and 
Bachelder. Ali other machines now sold for less than 
forty dollars each are infringements, and the seller and 
user are liable to fine and imprisonment. Salary and ex- 
penses, or large commission allowed. [lustrated circn- 
lars sent free. SHAW & CLARK. Biddeford, Maine, 





New Books, Cartes de Visite, Marked 
Cards and Sporting Articles. Send stamp for catalogue 
to JAS. F. MANCHES, 658 Broddway, N. ¥. 








ld Pens 5° cents to $2; Pens te Silver Exten- 

atti f to $3. Sent by mail Pems Bo-peinted. 

50 cents. NAISMITH & CO., 537 Hudsen atrest, N. ¥, 
604-514 











FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 





[Jury 15, 186s. 











EAGLE GAS COOKING STOVES 
AND RANGES 


Will Boil, Broil, Roast, Toast, Bake, Stew, Fry, Heat 
Trons, etc., etc. 
aap Send for descriptive Catalogue. 


Eagle Gas Stove Manufacturing Company, 
~* BROADWAY, NEW YORE. 





A. Caution to our Readers. 


A large amount of counterfeit DALLEY’S MAGICAL 
Pain Extractor having been put in circulaticn, the 
proprietor has procured for the protection of the public 
a private government stamp, printe | in black, having 
the signature ‘‘H. Dalley’’ in white at the end, and his 
likeness in the centre of the stamp, Remember this, 
and you will procure the genuine ; if your druggist has 
not the rewly-stamped on hand, request him to order 
some from the Depot, 43 Liberty street, N. Y. °o 


OFFICERS, SOLDIERS 
AND CITIZENS! 
Genuine Gold Rings. 

All the Army Corps Rings in 16 


Karat Gold. (Stamped and: War- 
ranted) at $3 and $5 each. A 





libersl discount to dealers. Sent 
by m Address 
", P. BEACT, 
12 Maiden i: no, N. Y. 


EUROPEAN POCKET 
TIME-KEEPER, 


One Dollar Hach. 
(Patent applied for.) 


An Exact and Revias.e Pocket TiIME-KEEPER for the 
man. A decidedly unique and wonderful novelty. 
tly constructed on the mcst approved scIENTIFIC 
PRINCIPLES, and warranted to DENOTE SOLAR TIME, with 
absolute certainty and the utmost precision. More 
truthful than the most costly and elaborate Time- 
keeper of ancient or modern manufacture. ‘Jt re- 
quires no key,”’ or win up. Never runs down; 
and can never be too or too slow. It is a most 
remarkable article. Just introduced into this country 
™m , where it is protected by “‘ Royal Patent 
Letters.”’ ce for a single one, with plain and fancy 
White Dials, with Gold or Silver-Gilt Case, only $1. 
Sent, e paid, to any part of the country, on 
receipt of price. Ail orders must be addressed to 
J. W. DELAMERE, Sole Proprietor, 





The People’s Pen Co, 


SUPERIOR STEEL PENS, 


With a gift to every purchaser, worth from 


30c. to $5,000. 
By mail, free, on receipt of $1 50. 
No, 1. Business Pen; No. 2. Popular Pen ; 
Lady’s Pen. 
Send —— for circular, and learn how and why they 
give such valuable presents. 


C. C. NEWHOUSE, Actuary. 


° 62 William street, New York. 


No, 3, 





FrImReT PREMrUo™M. 


$5 SEWING $5 


SEWING 
MACHINE 
THE EMBODIMENT OF 
PRACTICAL UTILITY AND 
EXTREME SIMPLICITY. 


Patented May 13, 1862; improvement patented June 9, 
1863. The celebrated FAMILY GEM SEWING MA- 
CHINE, a most Wonderful and Elegantly Constructed 
Novelty ; is nomeLEss in operation, uses the sTRAIGHT 
NEEDLE, sews with DouBLE OR SINGLE THREAD. Makes 
the Running Stitch more perfect and regular than by 
hand, and with extraordinary rapidity. Will Gather, 
Hem, Ruffle, Shirr, Tuck, Run up Breadths, &e., &c.; 
requires no ication or Change of Stitch—is nor 
LIABLE TO GET OUT OF ORDER, and will last a Lirermce. 

“For the Dressmaker it is invaluable; for the Housce- 
hold it supplies a vacant place.”"——Godey’s Ladies’ Book. 

“It uses @ common needle, sews very rapidly, and is 
20 easily understood that a child can use it.”—N. IY. 
Independent. ° 

“With single or double thread, it silently yet very 
rapidly, with a common needle, makes the running 

itch exactly like hand sewing.’’—N. Y. Tribune. 


All persons who buy or offer for sale imitations of 
this genuine Machine, will be prosecuted for infringe- 
ment on the patents. 

Single Machines sent to any part of the country per 
Express, ked in box with printed instructions on 
receipt of price, $5. Agents wanted everwhere. Cir- 
cular containing Liberal Indueements sent free. 

Address all orders to 
FAMILY GEM SEWING MACHINE Co., 


tt Office, 102 Nassau Street, N. Y. 


If Your Food Oppresses You, #04 you are 
troubled with a Sour Stomach and Costiveness, a Relief 
is at hand in TARRANT’S EFFERVESCENT SELTZER 
APERIENT. Testimonials of the highest character 
with each bottle. Sold by all Druggists. ° 


STEINWAY & SONS, 
Manufacturers ot 
Grand, Square and Upright Pianos, 


Warerooms, No. 71 & 73 Bast 14th 8t., 
' ‘Between Union Square and Irving Place, 








A GREAT 








FAILURE. 


Lovrs Nar—‘ Vell, mon leetle garcon, Max, how does your leelle cabbage garden git on” 


LittLe Max—‘' Mein goot fr ent, de black shadow 
grow.” 


of dat big hotel dere will not let mon cabbage patch 





TO THE TRADE. 
LOCAL AGENTS WANTED. 


OFFICERS & SOLDIERS! 
Fine Gold and Silver Badges. 
Fourth of July Badges. 


B. T. HAYWARD, 


208 Broadway, New York. 


I have now THE REGULATION BADGE for every 
Corps and Division in the Army and Navy; also Artillery, 
Cavalry, Engineer, Pontonicr and Masonic PINS. 

AGENTS WANTED. Now is yourtime. Every officer 
and soldier in the army will want a Badge of his favorite 
Corps. I will send a sample (Pure Silver Coin) with 
your name, regiment and company handsomely engraved 
thereon, on the receipt of $150. I will send a genuine 
16 carat Gold Ring for either Division or Corps, on the 
receipt of $3 or $5 (two sizes). 

I have also the Gens. Sherman, Grant, Hancock, 
Sheridan, Custer, Humphrey, and Memorial Medals. 
I will send a sample of either on receipt of 50 cents. 
Solid Silver, $3. Fine Gold Badges constantly on hand 
and made to order. With each orderiI will, send my 
wholesale illustrated circular to agents. 


B. T. HAYWARD, 
° 208 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


BALLOU’S 


PATENTED 


FRENCH 
YOKE SHIRTS 


Warranted to FIT, 
and to be 


CHEAPER 


for the same QUAL- 
ITIES and MAKE 
than those of any 
other Shirt House 
in this city. 


Circular contain- 
ing drawings and 
prices sent free. 

For sale by all the principal dealers throughout 
the United States. 
BALLOU BROTHERS, 403 Broadway, N. Y, 


°o 











Try Ward's India-Rubber Enameled 
PAPER COLLARS & CUFFS, 


ALSO, WARD'S FRENCH PR/NTED 


PAPER COLLARS & CUFFS, 
ATALL GENTS FURNISHING STORES. 
The Trade supplied at 
N° 387 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 








CALENBERG & VAUPEL’S 
PIANOFPORTES. 
99 & 101 Bleecker Street, Second Block West of Broad- 


way. Warranted for Six Years. 


Derby’s Sure Cure for Piles. 


Price 75 cents per box. Burntzicn & Rocers, Boston, 
Mass., Sole Agents. 507-190 


~ Vineland Lands. | 








GREAT SALE 


OF 


WATCHES AND JEWELRY. 
$1,000,000 WORTH! 


To be disposed of at OnE DOLLAR each, without regard to 
value, not to be paid for until you know what you 
are to recevve,. 


By A. H. Rowen & Co. 
(Agents for the Manufacturer 
No. 36 Beekman st., N. Y. 


Send 25 cents for one certificate, which will inform 
you what you can huve, and our circular with terms to 
Agents. We give a watch free to every Agent. The 
best chance to make money ever offered. Address 

A. H. ROWEN & CO., 
otf P. O. Box 4,270, New York, 


STEREOSCOPIC VIEWS 
OF THE WAR! 


Obtained at great expense and forming a complete 
PHOTOGRAPHIC HISTORY OF THE GREAT UNION 
CONTES' 








Bull Run, Nashville, 
Yorktown, Strawberry Plains, 
Gettysburg, Deep Bottom, 
Fair Oaks, Belle Plain, 
Savage Station, Monitors, 
Fredericksburg, Chattanooga, 
Fairfax, Fort Morgan, 
Dutch Gap, Atlanta, 
Pontoon Trains, Richmond, 
Hanover Junction, Petersburg, 
Lookout Mountain, Charleston, 
Chickahominy, Mobile, 

City Point, &c., &o. 





Everybody is interested in these memorable scenes, 
Catalogue sent on receipt of stamp. 
Just published by 


E, & H. T. ANTHONY & CO., 
501 Broadway, N.Y. 





COMPOUND FLUID EXTRACT OF 


BUCKU, 


For diseases of the Stomacn, RuEuMATIsM, Dropsy, 
&c. Price Onze DotiaR. For sale by D. Barnes & Co., 
New York. Bunieicu & Rocers, Boston, Masa., Gene- 
ral Agents. 507-190 


CARRIAGES. 
C. WHITTY, 450 BROADWAY, N. Y 


Be The immense stock, now in the three large 
warecrooms, covering an area of 15,000 square fevt. 
Entrances—450 Broadway and 16 Crosby street, being 
the largest assortment of Carriages ever offered in New 
York, will now be solid at greatly reduced prices. 

Harness, Sleighs, Bells, &c., an assortment always on 
hand. 











Without Spectacles, Doctor or Medi= 

cine. Pamphlet mailed free, on receipt of 10 cents, 
Address E. B. FOOTE, M. D., 

1130 Broadway, New York. 


To all wanting Farms. — 


Large and thriving settlements, mild and healthful climate, 30 miles south of Philadelphia by railroad. Rich 


soil, which produces large crops, which can nowe seen g’ 
$35 per acre, payable within four years. 
and good society. 


be sent free. Address CHAS. K. LANDIS, Vineland Post 


Good business openings for manufactories and others. 
It is now the most improving place East or West. 
beauty with which the place is laid out is unsurpassed. Letters answered. 


rowing. Ten, twenty and fifty acre tracts at from $25 to 
Churches, schools 
Hundreds are settling and building. The 
Papers giving full information will 
Office, Landis Township, New Jersey. 


From Report of Socon Rosrnson, Agricultural Editor of the Tribune. 


“ It is one of the most extensive fertile tracts, in an almost 


Sarming, that we know of this side of the Western prairies.” 


hi, 





level position and suil condition for pleasant 








$4 ware. SLO 


WATORH. 


A BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVED GOLD-PLATED Watcu, Double 
Case, Lever Cap, Small Size, White Enamelled Dial, Cut 
Hands, “‘ English Movements,"’ and Correct Timekeeper, 
with an accurate ‘“ Miniature Calendar,”’ indicating the 
Day of the Week, Month, &c., in back case. Asingle one 
sent free, by mail, to any part of the country, in neat 
case, WITH A BEAUTIFUL VEsT CHAIN, for only $10. 

A neat SILVER WATCH, same as above, with the 
Miniature Calendar, &c., specially adapted to the Army. 
= Pag by mail, to any part of the country, for 
only $7. 

English and American LEVERS from $25 up. Good 
Watches of all descriptions. 

Address CHAS. P. NORTON & CO., Sole Importers, 

° 38 and 40 Ann Street, N. Y, 


~ WILLIAM KNABE & CO., 


MANUFACTURERS OF 
GOLD MEDAL: 
Grand and Square 


PIANOS, 


BALTIMORE, Md. 


Certificates of Excel- 
lence from Thalberg, 
Gottschalk, Strakosch, 
G. Satter, and other 
leading artists. Every 
Instrument warranted 
for five years. 

Price lists promptly 
Sent on application. WM. KNABE & CO, 

A full assortment of the above celebrated instr... 
ments at J. BAUER & CO.’s Warerooms, 

No, 650 Broadway, N. Y. 
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° Sold by all Druggists and Perfumers. 


mueniclN 
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Sel f-adjusting Enamelled “ Snow White" Linen finished, $7 and 
$9 perdoz. Samples mailed, Tic. and $1. Ilusion Stitched, $1 25 
B i Gents.’ Steel Shirt Bosoms, 





2 50. 
" . ‘Steel Clad Shirt,” $35 Neck Tie, $1. Ladies 
“ Steel Collars,” $150; Cuffs, $150 perpair. Send “ size’ and 
“price.” Tradesupplied. Bitton & Foeean, Inventors, Patentees 


and Manufacturers, 78 Nassau St,, N. ¥. 


REIDE’S CRIMEAN OINTMENT 


Cures Satt Rueum and Army Iron. Price 35 cents. 
For sale by all Druggists. 507-190. 


THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, 


Magnifying 500 Times, mailed to any address for 50 cts 
Tunes of different powers for $1. Address 











0000 F. B. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass. 
IrcH. (WBA rons ITCH. 
SCRATCH. OINTMENT Jscrarcu. 


Will cure the Itch in 48 hours—also cures Salt Rheum, 
Ulcers, Chilblains, and all Eruptions of the Skin. Price 
50 cents; by sending 60 cts. to Weeks & Potter, Boston, 
Mass., will be forwarded free by mail. For sale by all 
Druggists. 497-5220 


The best in the market. For sale by Demas BARNES 
& Co., New York. BurieieH & RovErs, Boston, Mass., 
General Agents. 507-190 








A New Publishing House.—The cheapest 
place to buy books in the country. Have you seen 
Dawley’s new publications? You can buy your books 
cheaper of this house than at any other place. T. R. 
DAWLEY, Publisher, No, 13 & 15 Park Row, N. ¥. 0 








PARLOR ORGANS! 


Church Organ Harmoniums, School Organs, and 
Melodeons. We have just completed improvements 
which render our instruments far superior to any 
manufactured. THe PARLOR ORGAN, with new combina- 
tion swell, no person should be without. Send for 
illustrated catalogue. 

CARHART, NEEDHAM & CO., ¢ 
No. 97 East 23d street, N. Y. 


PINEAPPLE CIDER. 


Da. TaLpor’s Concentrated Medical Pineapple Cider 
will cure you if you are sick, and if you are well, will 
prevent sickness. See long advertisement in Frank 
LEesLie’s ILLUSTRATED NEWsPAPER from May 13th to 
June 17th, 1865, inclusive. Send for circular. One- 


ounce sample bottle sent free by mail, on receipt of 3 
to pay postage. 
ington st., N. Y. 


B. T. BABBITT, Nos. 64 to 74 Wash- 
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PHOTOGRAPHS 





LERRES 








@WATER GOLORS, 


Complete in one volume, bound in cloth. Also a full 
set of FRENCH IMPORTED COLORS, in the original 
powdered state. Brushes, etc. 


Price One Dollar. (Copyright secured.) 

Circulars sent free upon application. Address or call 
on CRAWFORD & WILLIS, No. 167 Broadway, New 
York City. eow 


FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! 
All articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, Washington, 
Fortress Monroe, Harper’s Ferry, Newberne, Port 
Royal, and all other places, should be sent at half rates, 
by HARNDEN’S EXPRESS, No, 65 Broadway. ‘Sutlers 
charged low rates. Q00a 














